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travelling, bringing Polonive's advice to his- 
ſon upon the ſame ſobjec into my head—and that 
bringing in Hamlet; and Hamlet, the reſt of Shake- - 
ſpeare's works, I ſtopped at che Quai de Conti in wy 
return home, to purchaſe the whole ſet. e 
The bool ſeller faids he had not a ſet in me v 
Comment! ſaid 1; raking up une out of u ſet which kay 
upon the counter betwixt-us, He faid, they were ſent 
him only to be got bound, and were to be ſent back e 
F 
And 
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And does the Count de 3, ſaid 1, read Shake. | 
fpeare ? C' un Efprit fort; replied the bookſeller. — 
He loves Engliſh books; and what is more to his 
honour, Monſieur, he loves the Engliſh too. Y ou 
. ſpeak this ſo civilly, ſaid I, that it is enough to oblige 
an -Engliſhman to- lay out a Louis d'or or two at your 
ſhop. The bookſeller made a bow, and was going to 
ſay ſomething, when a. young. decent girl of about 
twenty, who by her air and dreſs, ſeemed to be fille de 
chambre to ſome devout woman of faſhion, came into 
the. ſhop and aſked for Les Egarements du Caur &f d 

PEfprit © the bookſeller gave her the book direQly ; - 
ſhe pulled out a little green ſattin purſe run round 
with a ribband of the ſame colour, and putting her 
finger and thumb into it, ſhe took out the money, and 
paid for it. As I had nothing more to ſtay me in the 
| ſhop, we both walked. out. at. the door together. 
And what have you to. do, my dear, faid I, with 

De Wanderings of the Heart, who ſcarce know yet you 
have one? nor till love has firſt told you it, or ſome 
Aithle ſhepherd has made it ache, can'ſt thou ever be 
ſure it-is ſo—Le Dieu men garde ſaid the girl—With 
reaſon, ſaid I—for if it is a good one, it is a-pity it 
ſhould: be: ſtolen: it is a little treaſure to-thee, and 
gives a better e ee LAID 
with peafls. - 

The young girl likened, with « fubmillvs atteadda, 
holding her fattin purſe by its ribband in her hand all 
the -time—It is a very ſmall one, ſaid I, taking hold 
of the bottom of it—ſhe held it towards me and there 
is very little in it, my dear, ſaid I: but be but as good as 
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thou art handſome, and heaven will all it. I had a 
parcel of crowns in my hand to pay for Shakeſpeare 3 
and as ſhe had let go the purſe entirely, I put a fingle 
ca" f A SE AE IEEE 
returned it to her, 
The young af abs; 6 phate ag ce 
than a low one—it was one of thoſe quiet, thankful 
ſinkings where the ſpirit bows itfelf down the body 
does no more than tell it. I never gave a git a 
crown in my life which gave me half the pleaſure. 
My advice, my dear, would not have been worth a 
pin to you, ſaid I, if I had not given this along with/ 
it: dun now, when you ſee the crown, you will re- 


member it. n, 5 


bands. 


pen u wank; files aid. the gi exmetily; 1 
incapablo—jn ſaying which, as & uſual in little bar. 
gains of honour, ſhe gave me her hand E werite. 
Monfieur, je mettrai cat argent apart, {aid ſhe.” © | 

When a virtuous convention is made betwixr man 
and woman, it ſandlifies their moſt private walks; ſo; 
notwithſtanding it was duſky, yet as both our-roads lay. 
n 
the Quai de Conti together. 

She male me 2 fecond- courtoly- in farting off; and 
before we got twenty yards from the door, as if ſho had” 
not done enough. before, I 
io telt me again he thanked we. 


It was a ſmall tribute, I told her, e | 


avoid paying, to virtue, and would not be miſtakey in 
the perſon I had been rendering it to fur td world 
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but I ſee ianocence, my dear, in your face and foul 
befal the man who ever lays a ſnare in its way! 

- The girl ſeemed affected ſome way or other with 
what I faid—ſhe gave a low-ſigh. I found I was not 
, empowered to enquire at all after it—ſo ſaid nothing 
more till 1 got to the corner of the Rue de Nevers, 
where we were to part. 

{ Slut 56 this he way, amy: dear; 84 U. to wo kadits 
Modene ? ſhe told me it was——or, that I might go 
by the Rue de Guinegaude, which was the next 
turn. Then I will go, my dear, by the. Rue de 
Guinegaude, ſaid I, for two reaſons; firſt I ſhall 
pleaſe myſelf, and next I ſhall give you the protection 
of my company as far on your way as I can. The girl 
was ſenſible I was civil, and faid, ſhe wiſhed the hotel 


de Modene was in the Rue de St. Pierre. Thu live 


there ? ſaid I—ſhe told me ſhe was fille de chambre to 
Madame R.. Good God! faid I, it is the very 
lady for whom I have brought a letter from Amiens, 
The girl told me that Madame R., ſhe believed, ex- 
pected a ſtranger with a letter, and was impatient to ſee 
him ſo I deſired the girl to preſent my compliments 
to Madame R., RY LOR ne CNET 
her in the morning. Da 

We ſtood Kill at the corner of the Rue de Nevem, 
whilſt this paſſed. We then ſtopped a moment whilſt 
ſhe diſpoſed of the Egdrements du Cæur, &c. more com- 
modiouſly than carrying them in her hand they 
were two volumes; ſo. I held the ſecond. for her, whilſt 
ſke put the firſt in her pocket; and then ſhe held her 
OE FRO OT RSX; 1 
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It is ſweet to feel by what fine-ſpun threads our af- 
ſections are drawn together. | 

We ſet off afreſh, and as is wal edind Dante 
girl put her hand within my arm—1 was juſt bidding 
her—burt.ſhe- did it of herſelf, with that undeliberating 
ſimplicity, which ſhewed-it was out of her head that ſhe 
had ever ſeen me before. For my own part, I felt the 
conviction of conſanguinity  ſo- ſtrongly, that I could 
not help turning half round to look in her face, and 
ſee if I could trace out any thing of a family likeneſs | 
Tut! faid I, are we not all relations ? 2 A 

When we arrived at the turning up of the Rue de 
Guinegaude, I ſtopped to bid her adieu for good and 
all: the girl would thank me again for my company 
and kindneſ She bid me adieu twice I repeated 
it as often; and fo cordial was the parting between us, 
that had it happened any where elſe, I am not ſure 
but I ſhould have figned it with a * | 
warm and holy as an apoſtle. | | 

But in Paris, as none kiſs each other but thi annie; 
I did; what amounted to Wa * 
bleſs her. | 

| | = 
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WW HEN I got . La Fleur told 

me I had been enquired after by the Lieutenant 
de Police—The- deuce take it, faid I—I know the 
reaſon, It is time the reader ſhould know it, for 
in * order of things in which it happened, it was 


| 
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omitted; not that it was out of my head; bat that had 1 
told it then, it might have been forgot now——and now 


is the time I want it. . n 
| I hed bb Londen with &-innch protipt that 
it never entered my mind that we were at war with 


France, and had reached Dover, and looked through 
my glaſs at the hills beyond Boulogne, before the idea 
preſented itſelf; and with this in its train, that there 
was no getting there without a paſſport. Go but to 


| de end of a ſtreet; J have a mortal averſion for re- 


7 turning. back no wiſer than I ſet out; and as this was 
one of the greateſt efforts I had ever made for know- . 
ledge, I could leſs bear the thoughts of it: ſo hearing 
the Count de had hired the packet, I begged 
he would take me in his faite. The Count had ſome 
little knowledge of me, ſo made little or no difficulty 
only ſaid, his inclination: to ſerve me could reach no 
further than Calais, as he was to return by way of 
Bruſſels to Paris: however, when I had once paſſed. 
there, I might get to Paris without interruption; but 
that in Paris I muſt make friends and ſhift for myſelf. 
Let me get to Paris, Monſieur le Count, faid I, and 
I ſhall do very well. So I —_— and never 
- thought more of the matter. ; 

When La Fleur told me the 1 de Police 
had been enquiring after me— the thing inſtantly re- 
curred—and by the time La Fleur had well told me, 
the maſter of the hotel came into my room to tell me 
the ſame thing, with this addition to it, that my paſſ- 
port had been particularly aſked after the maſter of 


<< wy 
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the hotel concluded with ſaying—He hoped I had one | 
Not I, faith !-fald I. Ti ax. 

The maſter of the hotel retired three ſteps from me, 
as from an infected x as. T declared this—and 
poor La Fleur advanced three ſteps towards me, and 
with that ſort of movement which à good foul make 
to ſuccour a diſtreſſed one—the fellow. won my heart 
it! and from that ſingle trait," I knew his character as 
perfectly, and could rely upon it as firmly, 2 if he 
had 'fervgd” me wich fidelity for ſeven years. 1400 

Mon Seigneur, cried the maſter of the hotel-—but 
recolleckiug kimſelf as he made the entclamation, he 
inſtantly changed the tone of it. If Monſteur, ſaid 
he, has not a paſſpo#t'(ajpare mut) in all likeHhood' 
he has friends in Paris who can procure him one—Not' 
that I know of, quoth I, with aw air of indifference 
Then certet, rephed he, you will be ſent to the Baſtile 
or the Chateler, an mein. Poo ! fad I, the king af 
Prance 18 4 good · natured ſou—he will hurt nobody 
Cela M, "phi, Taid he you will certainly be ſeat 
to the Baſtile to. moren morning. But F have taken 
your lodgings for a month, anfwered TI; and I will not 
quit them a day before the time for all the kings of 
France in the world. La Fleur whiſpered in my ear, 
That nobody could'oppoſe che king of France, - h. 25 

Para, aid my böſt, cet Maſfeurs Anglbif fe des" 
gens tres EIS having n faid and 


ſworn ob Ne! went out. IA W 134 20 81 
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COULD m — N hence. to torture La Fleur's, 's 
with a ſerious look upon the ſubject of my embaraſſ.. 
ment, which was the reaſon. I had, treated it io; gava+; 
lierly : and to ſhew him how/Jight it lay upon my mind. 
I dropt the ſubject entirely; and whilſt he waited, upon. 
me at ſupper, talked. to him with more than uſual 
gaiety about Paris, and of the Opera Comique, La. 
Fleur had been there himſelf, and had ſollowed me 
through the ſtreets as far as the bockſeller's ſhop 3, bas. 
ſeeing me come out with, the, young fille de chambre, 
and that we walked don the Quai de Conti together, 
La Fleur deemed it unneceſſary to follow me..a ſtep- 
further. So making his own reflections upon it, he 
took a ſhorter cut, and. got to the hotel in time to be 
informed of the affair of the police againſt my arrival. 
As ſoon as che honeſt creatuxe had taken away and 
gone don to: ſup himſelf, I then began to e 
tle ſeriouſly about my ſituation, - " 6963 ing 
Aud here, I know, Eugenius, thou wilt file 
at the remembrance of a. ſhort dialogue which paſſed 
betwixt us the moment I was e onkepeT, 
muſt tell it here: ea 5 
Enugenius, knowing that 1 was as little ſubject to be 
overburdened with money as thought, had drawn me 
aſide to interrogate me how; much I had taken care 
for ; upon telling him the exact ſum, Eugenius ſhook 
his 
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his head, and ſaid it would not do—ſo pulling out his | 
purſe in order to empty it into mine I have enough 


in conſcience Eugenius, ſaid I. | Indeed, Y orick, /you 
have not, replied|/Eagenius. I know France and Italy 
better than you. But you do not conſider, Eugenius, 


ſaid I, refuſing his offer, that before'I have been three 


days in Paris; I ſhall take care to ſay or do ſomething 
or other for which T-ſhall get clapped up in the Baſtile, 
and that I ſhall live there a couple of months entirely 
at the king of France's expence. I beg pardon, faid 
Eugenius, dryly, I had forgot that reſource. | 
Now the event hs treated uy came ſeriouſly. to my 
door. ch oy 
Is it folly, or ae or philoſophy. or per- 
tinacity—or what is it in me, that, after all, when La 
Fleur had gone down ſtairs, and I was quite alone, 
that I could not bring down my mind to think of it 
otherwiſe than I had then ſpoken of it to Eugenius? 
Anand as for the Baſtile! the terror is in the 
word—Make the moſt of it you can, {aid I to myſelf, 
the Baſtile is but another word for à tower, and a tower 


is but another word for a houſe, you cannot get out of. 


Mercy on the gouty ! for they are in it twice a year 
but with nine livres a day, and pen and ink and paper, 
and patience, albeit a man cannot get out, he may do 
very well within —at leaſt for a month or ſix weeks: 
at the end of which, if he is a harmleſs fellow, his 


innocence appears, and he comes out * and 


wiſer man than he went in. 
I had ſome occaſion (1 forgot what) 51 into the 
court- yard, as I ſettled this account: and remember 1 
H 2 walled 
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walked down ftairs in no ſmall triumph with the con- 
ceit of my reaſoning. Beſhrew the fambre pencil, ſaid 
1, vauntiugly for I envy not its powers, which paints 
the evils of life with ſo hard and deadly a colouring. 
The mind ſits terrified at the objects ſhe bas magnified 
- herſelf, and blackened : reduce them to their proper 
fize and hue ſhe overlooks them it is true, ſaid 1, 
correcting the propoſition the Baſlile is not an evil te 
be deſpiſed but ſtrip it of its tou/ers fill up the ſoſſe 
—aunbarricade the doors call it fimply a confinement, 
and ſuppoſe it is ſome tyrant of a diſtemper and not 
of a man which holds you in it—the evil vaniſhes, and 
you bear the other half without complaint. «IO 

I was Interrupted-i in the key-day of this ſaliloguy, 
with a voice, which I took to be of a child, which com. 
plained * it could not get out.. I looked up and 
down the paſſage, re bee nc bd | 
child, I went out without attention. 

In my return back through the paſſage, I ede 
fame words repeated twice over; and locking up, I 
faw it was a ſtarling hung in a little cage—# 1 cawt 

get out I can't get out,” ſaid the ſtarling. 
I! ſtood looking at the bird; and 1-every h 
who came through the paſſage, it ran fluttering to the 
fide towards which they approached it, with the ſame 
lamentation of its captivity— I car't get out,” fald 
the ſtarling—God help thee ! ſaid I, but I will let thee 
out, coſt what it will; fo I turned about the cage to 
get to the door; it was twiſted and double twiſted fo 
faſt with wire, there was no getting it open without 


PO cage eee * 
The 
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The bird flew to the place where I was attempting 
his deliverance, and thruſting his head through the 
trellis, preſſed his breaſt againſt it; as if impatient— 
I fear, poor creature! ſaid I, I cannot ſet thee at 
liberty— No,” faid the n 7 1 can't 17 Out 
4 can't get out,” faid the ſtarling. 

I vow, I never had my edlem 1 more tenderly 
awakened ; nor do I remember an incident in my life, 
where the diſſipated ſpirits, to which my reaſon had 
been a bubble, were ſo ſuddenly called home. Mecha- 
nical as the notes were, yet ſo true in tune to nature 
were they chaunted, that in one moment they over- 
threw all my fyſtematic reaſonings upon the Baſtile ; 
and I heavily walked up ſtairs, x tne}: 
had ſaid in going down them. By 

. Diſguiſe thyſelf as thou wilt, Kill flavery { Gaia — 
ſill thou art a bitter draught; and though thouſands 
in all ages have been made to drink of thee, thow art 
no leſs bitter on that account. Tis thou, thrice ſweet 
and gracious goddeſs, addreſſing myſelf to LIBERTY. 
whom all in public or in private worſfuip, whoſe taſte is 
grateful, and ever will be ſo, till NaTv x herſelf ſhall 
change—no rint of words can ſpot thy ſnowy mantle, or 
chymic power turn thy ſceptre into iron—with thee to 
{mile upon him as he eats his craft, the ſwain fs happier. 
than his monarch, from whoſe court thou art exiled" 
Gracious heaven! cried J, kneeling down upon the 
laſt ſtep but one in my aſcent—grant me but health, 
thou great Beſtower of it, and give but this fair goddeſs 
as my -companion—and ſhower-down thy mitres, if it 
ſeems good unto thy divine providence, upon thoſe / 
heads which-are aching for them. 

H 3 _* £.,—_— 
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fat dawn cloſe by my table, and leaning my head 
upon my hand, I began to figure to myſelf the miſeries of 
gonſinement. L was in a right frame for i, EI 
| full ſcope to my imagination. {£6 347% 


I was, going ta begin withche ener my fellow- | 
me hom. to-na:inheritance but ſlavery; but finding, 


however affecting the picture was, that I could not hring 
it boar me, and that the, multitude of fad e 
did but diſtract m man!: 4 

II took a fingle captive; 20 having rd mt kim 
up in his dungeon, I then looked through n 
of his grated door to take his picture. 


tation and. confinement, and felt what kind of ſficknels- 
af the heart it was which ariſes. from hope deferred. 
Upon looking nearer I law him pale and ſeveriſſi: in 
thirty years the weſtern breeze had not once fanned his 
blood he had ſeen no ſan, no moon in all that time 
nor had the voice of friend or n ae 
through the lattice his children. 


| —But here my heart began to We- was 


farced to go on with another part of the portrait. | 
He was fitting upon the ground upon a little firaw, 


in the furtheſt corner of his dungeon, which was al- 


ternately his chair and bed; a little calendar of ſmall 


I beheld his body half waſted away wich dae e 0 | 
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ſicks were laid at the head; notched all over with the 
diſmal days and rights he had paſſed' there he -had one 
of theſe Little Ricks in his Hand, and with à ruſty nail he 
was etching another day of miſery to add to the heap. 
As J darkened the Bvile light Ne had; fe lifted up a 
hopeleſs eye towards the dbor, then caff it down 
ook his head, and went on with his work of afiftion. 
I heard the chains upon his legs, as lie turned his bod wi 
to lay his little Mc upon the bundle He gave 4 d 
figh—E faw the iron enter into His ſoul—T burſt i into 
tears could not ſuſtain the picture of confinement 
which my fancy had drawn I ſtarted up from my chair, 
and calling La Fleur, P bid him befpeak me a re, and 
have bun neee 1 558 Lake. che 
morning. 

. will go Greay, 41 5 _ to Mondeur Fs 
Duc de Choiſeul. 

La Fleur would have put me to bed; but, norwilling 
he ſhould' ſee any thing upon my cheeks which ' 


colt the honeſt fellow a heart- ache I told him I-woul& - 


go to bed myſel— and bid him go do the fame. 


1 „ 4 2 1 


ROAD TO VARSALLUES. 


] GoT into my remjſe the hour T propoſed : La Fleur, 
got up behind, and I bid the coachman make the beſt 
of his way to Verſailles. : 


As there was nothing in this road, or rather nothing 
Which I look for in travelling, I cannot fill up the blank 


better 


a. a 
— 
— — 
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better than with a ſhort hiſtory of this ſelf ſame bird; 
which became the ſubjeR of the laſt chapter. 

hilft the honourable Mr. - *** was waiting for a 
wind at Dover, it had been caught upon the cliffs be- 
ſore it could well fly, by an Engliſh lad who was his 
groom; who, not caring to deſtroy it, had taken it in his 
breaſt into the packet and by courſe of feeding it, and 
taking it once under his protection, in a day or two grew 
fond of it, and got it ſaſe along with him to Paris. 

At Paris the lad had laid out a livre in alittle cage for 
the ſtarling ; and as he had little to do better the five 
months his maſter aid there, he taught it in his mo- 
ther's tongue, the four ſimple words—(and no mn 
for which I owned myſelf ſo much its debtor. 

Upon his maſter's going on for Italy, the lad had 

given it to the maſter of the hotel; but his little ſong for 
liberty being in an «n4nown language at Paris—the 
bird had little or no ſtore ſet by him—ſo La Fleur 
bought both him and his cage. NEED of Bur- 
gundy. 

In my return "a Italy, I brought An wile me to 
the country in whoſe language he had learned his notes 
— and telling the ſtory of him to Lord A—, Lord A. 
begged the bird of me. In a week Lord A. gave 
him to Lord B—, Lord B. made a preſent of him to 
Lord C—, and Lord C.'s gentleman fold him to Lord 
' Þ.'s for a ſhilling.——Lord D. gave him to Lord 
E——, and ſo on—half round the alphabet. From 
that rank he paſſed into the lower houſe,” and paſſed the 
hands of as many commoners,—PBut as all theſe wanted 
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to get in—and my bird wanted to get out—he had 
almoſt as much ſtore fet by kim in London/as in Paris. 

It is impoſſible but many of my readers muſt have 
heard of him; and if any, by mere chance have ever 
ſeen him beg leave to inform them, that that bird 


was my bird, —or ſome vile copy ſet up to repteſent 
him. 1281 4149 4 


I We eh ade eee, ng 


from that time to this, I have borne this _— 


as the creſt to my „ 


— 
— 
— 
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„ airs wilt his neck about, if 
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THE ADDRESS. 


Ser 


I SHOULD not like to have my enemy hd WY 

of my mind, when Lam going to'aſk protection of 

any man: for which reaſon, 1 generally endeavour. ts 

protect myſelf; but this going to Monſieur Le Duc de 

C, was an act of compulſion had it been an act of 

choice, I ſhould Mie: ga Wen like other 
people. 

How many plans of Airty addreſs, as I went along, 
did my ſervile heart form ! I deſerved: the Baſtile for 
every one of them, 

'Then nothing wants me, when I got within 
fight of Verſailles, bur putting words and ſentences toge- 
ther, and conceiving attitudes and tones to writhe my- 

elf into Monſieur Le Djic de Cs good graces.— 
This will do, faid I—juſt as well, returned I again, as a 
coat carried up to him hy an/adventurous'taylor, without 
taking his meaſure Fool! continued I—ſee Monſieur 
Le Duc's face firft—obſerve What character is written in 
it: take notice in what poſture he ſtands to hear you 
mark the turns and expreſſions of his body and limbs. 
And for the tone — the firſt ſound that comes from 
his lips will give it you; and from all theſe together you 
will compound an addreſs at once on the ſpot, which can- 


not diſguſt the Duke — the ingredients are his own, and 


moſt likely to go down. 
Well, faid I, I with it well cc again! 


as if man to man was not equal throughout the whole 
n 
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ſurface of the globe; amd if in the field—why not face 
to face in the cabinet too? And truſt me, Vorick, when-. 
ever it is not ſo, man is falſe to himſelf, and betrays his 
own ſuccours ten times, where nature does ĩt once. Go 
to the Duc de CY with the Baſtile in ty look My 
life for it, thaa.wilk e, 8 
with an eſcort. SPE ev Of 54 

I belieye ſo, aid I—Then I will+o-the Duke, — 
ven! with all the gaiety and debonairneſs in the world. 

And there you are wrong again, replied I. -A 
heart at eaſe, Vorick, flies into no extremes —it is ever 
on its centre Well! well! cried I. as the coachman 
turned in at the gates find I Hall do very well: and 
by the time he had wheeled round the court, and 
brought me up to the door, I found myſelf ſo much the 
better for my own lecture, that I neither aſcended: the 
ſteps like a victim to juſtice, who was to part with liſe 
upon the topmoſt, —nor did I mount them with a ſkip 
. and a couple of ſtrides, as I do when DW a 
to thee, to mbet it. 

As I entered the door of the ſaloon, rnb 
perſon who poſſibly might be the maitre d'hotel, but had 
more the air of one of the ander ſecretaries, who told” 
me the Duc de C***#*- was buſy. I am utterly igno- 
rant, ſaid IJ, of the forms of obtaining an audience, 
being an abſolute ſtranger, and what is worſe in the pre- 
ſent conjuncture of affairs, being an Engliſſiman too. He 
replied, that did not increaſe the difficulty. I made him 
2 ſlight bow, and told him I had ſomething of import- 
ance to ſay to Monſieur, Le Duc. The ſecretary loolced 
towards the ſtairs, as if he was about to leave me to 

bo carry 


- 
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en eps wccctine un Wie 6e But I muſt not miſ- 
lead you, ſaid I, for what I have to ſay is of no mander 


ol importance to Monſieur Le Doc de C***5, but of 


great importance to myſelf C' wine autre affaire,” 
_ replied he Not at all, ſuid I, to a man of 05 
Jut pray, goody, continued I, when can a ſtranger 
hope to have accgſ In not leſs than two hours; ſaid” | 
he, looking at his watch. The number of equipages 
in the court-yardſeemed: to juſtify the calculation, that 
I could have no nearer profpet—and as walking back- 

ward and forward in the ſaloon, without a foul to com- 


mune with, was for the time as bad as being in the Baſtile 


itſelf, I inſtantly went back to my remiſe, and bid the 
coachman eee eee re bg cape Pars ; 


neareſt hotel. 6 Fon 71 


I think there is a cali in t—1 — 10 he 
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B Raon I had got Wer dee be Wers 1 
changed my mind: as I am at Verſailles, thought 
1, I might as well take a view of the town: ſo I pulled 
the eord, and ordered the coachman to drive round ſome 
of the principal ſtreets. I ſuppoſe the town ĩs not very 
large, ſaid I. The coachman begged pardon for ſetting 
me right, and told me ĩt was very ſuberb, and that num 


ders of the firſt Dukes and Miarquiſes and Counts had 
hotels. The Count de Be, of whom the Bookſeller” 


* 
* + 


| 
: 
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at the Quai de Conti had ſpoke ſo handſomely the night - - 
before, came inſtantly into my mind. And why 
ſhould I not go, thought I, to the Count de B., who 
has ſo high an idea of Engliſh books, and Engliſh mens 
and tell him my ſtory ? So L changed my mind a ſecond - 
time — in truth it was the third: Tor Thad intended that 
day for Madame R*** in the Nu St. Ferre, and had 
devoutly ſent her word by her Fl & chambre that I 
would aſſuredly wait upon her—but I am governed by 
-circumſtances—T cannot. govern them; ſo ſeeing a man 
ſtanding with a baſket on the other fide of the fireet, as 

if he had ſomething to ſell, I bid La Fleur go bro 

and .inquire for the Count's hotel. 

La Fleur returned a little pale; and told me it was a 
Chevalier de St. Louis ſelling pates—ly is impoſlible, 
La Fleur! ſaid I,—La Fleur could not more account 
for the phenomenon than myſelf; but perfiſted in his 
ſtory: he had ſeen the croix ſet in gold, with 'its red 
ribband, he ſaid, tied to his button-hole—and had 
looked into his baſket and ſeen the pater which the 
Chevalier was felling: ſo could not be miſtaken in 

Such a reverſe in a man's life awakens a better princi- 
ple than curioſity: I could not help looking for ſome 
time at him as I fat in the rem//e——the more I looked 
at him his croix and his baſket, the ſtronger they 
wove themſelves into my brain! got out of the 
remiſe and went towards him. 

He was begirt with a clean linen apron which fell bs. 
low his knees, and with a ſort of a bib which went half 
way up his breaſt; upon the top of this, but a little be- 
% I ; a 
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80 © low the hem, hung his croix, His baſket of little puter 
was covered over with a white damaſk napkin; another | 


of the ſame kind was ſpread at the bottom; and there 
was a look of proprete and neatneſs throughout; that 
one might have bought his pates « of him, as much 1b 
appetite as ſentiment. 

He made an offer of them to neither, but ſtood Qill 
with them at the corner of a hotel, for thoſe to buy who | 
choſe it, without ſolicitation. * _ | 

He was about forty-eight, of a ſedate look, ſomerhing 
approaching to gravity. I did not wonder. I went up 
rather to the baſket than him, and having lifted up the 
napkin and taken one of his pates into my hand, 1 
begged he would explain the appearance which A as 
me, 

He told me in a few words, that the beſt part of his 
life had paſſed i in the ſervice, in which after ſpending a 
ſmall patrimony, he had obtained a company and the 
croix with it: but that at the concluſion of the laſt 


peace, his regiment being reformed, and the whole 
corps, with thoſe of ſome other regiments, left without | 
any proviſion, he found himſelf in a wide world without 
friends, without a livre; and indeed, ſaid he, without 
any thing but this (pointing as he ſaid it, to his 
croix.) The poor Chevalier won my pity, and he 
| finiſhed the ſcene, with winning my eſteem too. - 

The King, he ſaid, was the moſt generous of Princes, | 
but his generoſity could neither relieve or reward eve 
one, and it was only his misfortune to be amongſt the 
number. He had a little wife, he ſaid, whom he 


loved, who did the pati/erie : 1 added, he felt no 
| * diſhonour 


F 
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* diffionour in defending her and himfelf from want in 
this way, unleſs Providence had offered him a better. 
'It would-be wicked to with-hold a pleaſure from the 
good, in paſſing over what happened to this poor Che- 
valier of St. Louis about nine months after. Vu 
It ſeems he uſually took his ſtand near the iron gates 
which lead to the palace, and as his'croix had caught'the 
eyes of numbers, numbers had made the ſame inquiry 
which I had done. He had told them the fame ſtory, 
and always with ſo much modeſty and good ſenſe, that it 
had reached at laſt the King's ears—who hearing the 
Chevalier had been a gallant officer, and reſpected by 
the whole regiment as a man of honour and integrity, 
he broke up his little trade by a penſion of fifteen hun- 
dred livres a year. 
As Ihave told this to pleaſe the reader, I beg leave 
he will allow me to relate another out of its order, to 


- 


pleaſe myſelf—the two ſtories reflect light upon each 


other—and it is a pity they ſhould be parted. 


THE 50RD. 


> RENNES. 


Wins FER and empires have cheir periods of 
declenfion, and feel in their turns what diſtreſs 


and poverty i-] ſtop not to tell the cauſes which gra- 
dually brought the houſe dE in Britany into decay. 
The Marquis q'E*** had fought up againſt kis condi- 
tion with great firmneſs ; wiſhing to preſerve and til! 
ſhew to the world ſome little fragments of what his an- 
I 2 ceſtors 
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, ceftors had been their indiſcretions had put it out of 
his power. There was enough left for the little exigen- - 
cies of obſcurity. But he had two boys who * "P 
to him for ligb.— he thought they deſerved it. had, 
tried his ſword it could not open the 3 
mounting was too expenſive and ſimple economy 
was not a match for i. there was no reſource but 
commerce. 

In any other province in . — ſave Britany, this 
was ſmiting the root for evex of the little tree his pride 
and affection wiſhed to ſee re-bloſſom. But in Britany, 
there being a proviſion for this he availed himſelf of it; 
and taking an occaſion when the ſtates were aſſembled at 
Rennes, the Marquis attended with his two ſons, entered 
the court; and having pleaded the right of an ancient 
law of the Duchy, which though ſeldom claimed, he ſaid 
was no leſs in force; he took his ſword from his ſide,— , 
Here, ſaid he, take it; and be truſty guardians. of it, till, 
better times put me in condition to reclaim is. 75 

The Preſident accepted the Marquis's ſword ; he 
ſtayed a few minutes to ſee it eben in * nn 
of his houſe, and de parte. 

The Marquis and his whole family de the next 
day for Martinico, and in about nineteen or twenty 
years of ſuccefsfal application to buſineſs, with ſome un- 
locked for b. queſts from diſtant branches of his houſes -» 
returned home to reclaim his nobility, and to ſupport - * 
Wa: >; | 

It was an incident of good fortune which will never 

happen to any traveller, but a ſentimental. one, that I 
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mould be at Rennes at the very time of this ſolemn re- 
quiſition: I call it folemn——it was fo to me. 5 
The Marquis entered the court with his whole fa- 

mily: he ſupported his lady, his eldeſt ſon ſupported his 
ſiſter, and his youngeſt was at the other extreme of the 
fine next his mother—he * handkerchief to his 
face twice — 

| — There was a dead filence. When the Marquis had 
approached within ſix paces of the tribunal, he gave the 
Marchioneſs to his youngeſt ſon, and advancing three 
ſteps before his family—he reclaimed his ſword. His 
ford was given him, and the moment he got it into his 
hand he drew it almoſt out of the ſcabbard—it was the 
ſhining face of a friend he had once given up——he 
looked attentively a long time at it, beginning at the 
hilt, as if to ſee whether it was the ſame when ob- 
ferving a little ruſt which it had contracted near the 
point, he brought it near his eye, and bending his head 
down over it, I think I fa a tear fall upon the place: 1 
could not be deceived by what followed. | 

- « I ſhall find, faid he, ſome other way to get it off.“ 
When the Marquis had ſaid this, he returned his 
. ſword into the ſcabbard, made a bow to the guardians 
of it—and, with his wife and 3 and his two ſons 
following him, walked out. 

O how I envied him his feelings: 


* 
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4 1 FOUND. no difficulty in getting admittance to 
Monſieur Le Count de B.. The ſet of Shake 
ſpeareꝰs was laid upon the table, and he was tumbling 
them over. I walked up cloſe to the table, and giving 
. firſt ſuch a look at the books as to make him conceive - 
knew what they were. I told him I had come without 
any one to preſent me, knowing I ſhould. meet with a a 
friend in his apartments, who, I truſted, would do it for 
me—it is my countryman, the great Shakeſpeare, ſaid I, 
pointing to his works—et ayez la bonte, men cher ami, 
apoſtrophizing his ſpirit, added I, de me faire cet honneur- 
The Count ſmiled at the ſingularity of the introduc-. 
tion; and ſeeing I looked a little pale and ſickly, inſiſted. 
upon my taking the arm chair: ſo I fat down; and to 
ſave him conjectures upon a viſit fo out of all rule, I 
told him ſimply of the incident in the bookſeller's ſhop, 
and how that had impelled me rather to go to him with 
the ſtory of a little embarraſiment I was under than to. 
any other man in France. And what is your embar- 
raſſment? let me hear it, ſaid the Count. So I told 
him the ſtory jult as I have told it the reader. 
And the maſter of my hotel, ſaid I, as I concluded 
it, will needs have it, Monſieur le Count, that I ſhall be 
ſent to the Baſtile ; but I have no apprehenſions, conti- 
nued I : for in falling into the hands of the moſt po- 
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| liſhed people in the world, and being conſcious I was a | 
true man, and not come to ſpy the nakedneſs of the 
land, I ſcarce thought I lay at their mercy. It does 
not ſuit the gallantry of the French, Monkicur le Conan, 
ſaid I, to ſhew it againſt invalids.. » 

An animated bluſh came into the Count de B; · · 's 
cheeks, as I ſpoke thisx———Ne craigne rien. Do not 
fear, ſaid he, Indeed I do not, replied I again.; be- , 
ſides, continued I, a little ſportingly, I have come 
laughing all the way from London to Paris, and do 
not think Monſieur le Duc d' Choiſeul is ſuch an enemy 
to mi-th, as to ſend me back crying for my pains. | 

— My application to you, Monſieur le Count de B*# * 
(making him a low bow) is to defirg he will not. | 

The Count heard me with great good nature, or I 
had not ſaid half ſo much; and once or twice ſaid, C 
bien dit. ne 
ſay no more about ĩt. 

The Count led the diſcourſe, we talked of indifferens j 
things ; of books, and politics, and men, and then of 
women. God bleſs them all | /faid I, after mach dif- 


courſe about them, there is not a man upon earth W 


loves them ſo much as I do; after all the foibles IL have 


. ſeen, and all the ſatires I have read againſt them, ſtill I 


love them, being firmly perſuaded that a man, who has 
6 mee eee en eee nee 
ever loving a ſingle one as he ought. 

Hieb bien! Menficur Þ Al aid the Count, guply.. 
You are not come to ſpy the nakedneſs of the land—I | 
believe you—n encore, 1 dare ſay, that of our women 


104 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 


if, par hazard, they fell in your way—that the proſpect. 
would not affect you. 

I have ſomething within me which cannot bear the 
ſhock of the leaſt indecent inſinuation; in the ſporta- 
bility of chit chat I have often endeavoured to conquer 
it, and with infinite pain have hazarded a thouſand 
things to a dozen of the ſex together—the leaſt of 
which I could nor venture to a fingle one, to gain hea- 
Ven. 

Excuſe me, Monſieur Le e ſaid I, as for the 
nakedneſs of your land, if I ſaw it, I ſhould caſt my 
eyes over it with tears in them and for that of your 


women (bluſhing at the idea he had excited in me) I am 


ſo evangelical in this, and have ſuch a fellow-feeling 
for whatever is wwea#, about them, that I would cover it 
with a garment, if I knew how to throw it on. ButT 
could wiſh, continued I, to fpy the nakedneſs of their 


hearts, and through the different diſguiſes of cuſtoms, 


chmates and religion, find out what is good in them, to 
faſhion: my own by—and therefore am I come. 
It is for this reaſon, Monſieur Le Compte, continued 


I, that I have not ſeen the Palais Royal, nor the Luxem- 


bourg, nor the Facade of the Leuvre, ner have at- 


tempted to {well the catalogues we have of pictures, 


ſtatues, and churches. I conceive every fair being as 4 
temple, and would rather enter in, and ſee the original 
drawings and locſe ſketches hung up in it, UT 
transfiguration of Raphael itſelf. 

The thirſt of this, continued I, as impatient as that 


which inflames the breaſt of the connoiſſeur, has led me 
from 


Gy, By gg 9 e . 
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from my own home into France, and from France will 


lead me through Italy tis a quiet journey of the heart N 
in purſuit of Na r ux R, and thoſe affeQions which riſe 


out of her, which make us love each other—and the . 


world, better than we do. 


The Count ſaid a great many civil things to me upon | 


the occaſion z and added, very politely, how much he 


ſtood obliged to Shakeſpeare. for making me known to 


him — but, a- propos, ſaid he, Shakeſpeare is full of great 
things. He forgot a ſmall punctiſio of announcing your 


ſelf, 
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T me, than to ſet about telling any one who I am,— 
for there is ſearee any body I cannot give a better ac- 
count of than of myſelf; I have oſtem wiſhed I could do it” 
in a ſingle word and have an end of it. It was the only 


HERE is not a more 3 ir in life to 


name it puts you under a neceſſity of doing it your- 


— 


* 


4 


time and occaſion in my life, I could accompliſtt this to 


{ any purpoſe for Shakeſpeare lying upon the table, and | 


recolleMing I was in his books, I took up Hamlet, and 
turning immediately to the grave-diggers ſeene in the 
hfth act, F laid my finger upom Von rc, and advancing + 
the book to the Count, wilt LON 9 . — 
the name, Me Vici! ſaid I. 

Now whether the idea of poor Yorick's ſkull was 
put out of the Count's mind, by the reality of my own, 
or by what magic he could drop be is ſeven or 


eight 
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eight hundred years, makes nothing i in this account, it 
is certain the French conceive better than they combine. 
I wonder at nothing in this world, and the leſs at this ; 
inaſmuch as one of the firſt of our own church, for whoſe 
candour and paternal ſentiments I have the higheſt ve- 
neration, fell into the ſame miſtake in the very ſame 
caſe, — © He could not bear, he ſaid, to look into 
the ſermons wrote by the King of Denmark's jeſter.” 
Good, my Lord! faid but there are two Yoricks, 
The Yorick, your Lordſhip thinks of, has been dead 
and buried eight hundred years ago: he flouriſhed in 
Horwendillus's court—the other Yorick is myſelf, who 
have flouriſhed, my Lord, in no court. Ile ſhook 
his head Good God! ſaid I, you might as well 
confound Alexander the Great, with Alexander the 
Copper-ſmith, my Lord 
phed—— - 

If Alexander, King of 3 could have — 
lated your Lordſhip, ſaid I—I am ſure your Lordſhip 
would not have ſaid fo. 

The poor Count de B=. fell but into che fas 


6770. 


,, Monfieur, ef il Yorick ? cried the Connors, | 


Je be ſuis, ſaid I. Vu Io qui j ai 
honneur de wous parler, Monſieur le Compte Mon 
Dieu ! ſaid he, embracing me Vous etes Yorick !. 
The Count inſtantly put the Shakeſpeare into his 
pocket and left me alone in the room. 15 


5 


n 
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I COULD not conceive why the Count de B. 

had gone fo abruptly out of the room, any more 
than I could conceive why he had put the Shakeſpeare 
into his pocket Myſteries which muſt explain them- 
felves, are not worth the loſs of time, which a confecture 
about them takes up it was better. to read Shakeſpeare 3 ; 
ſo taking up Much Ado about Nothing,” I tranſported 
myſelf inſtantly from the chair I fat in to Meſſina in 
Sicily, and got ſo buſy with Don Pedro and Benedict 


and Beatrice, | that I thought not of Verſailles, the 


Count, or the Paſſport. 

Sweet pliability of man's ſpirit, that can at once 
ſurrender itſelf to illuſions, which cheat expectation 
and ſorrow of their wearied moments !—long, long 


ſince had you numbered out my days, had I not trod 
ſo great a part of them upon this enchanted ground: 


when my way is too rough for my feet, or too ſteep for 


my ſtrength, I get off it, to ſome ſmooth velvet path 
which fancy has ſcattered over with roſebuds of de- 
lights; and having taken a few turns in it, come back 

krengthened and refreſhed—When evils preſs ſore upon 


me, and there is no retreat from them in this world, 


then I take a new courſe—l leave it—and as I have a 


clearer idea of the Elyſian fields than I have of hea- 


ven, J force myſelf, like Æneas, into them ſee 


him meet the penſive ſhade of his forſaken. Dido — and 
wilk to recognize it fee the injured ſpirit wave her 
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head, and turn off filent from the author of her miſe. 
ries and diſhondurs— loſe the feelings for myſelf in 
hers—and in thoſe affections which were wont to make 
me mourn for her when I was at ſchool: 

Surely this is not walking in a vain ſba or di: 

man diſquiet him/elf in vain by #t—he oftener does ſo in 
truſting the iſfue of his commotions to reaſon only 
I can ſafely ſay for myſelf, I was never able to conquer 
any one fingle bad ſenſation in my heart fo deciſively, 
as by beating up as faſt as I could for ſome kindly and 
gentle ſenſation, to fight it upon its own ground. 
When I had got to the end of the third act, the 
Count de B. entered with my paſſport in his hand. 
Monſ. Le Duc de C***, ſaid the Count, is as good a 
prophet, I dare fay, as he is a ſtateſman— Un hamm 
gui rit, ſaid the Duke, ne fra jamair dungereur. Had 
it been for any one but che King's jeſter, added the 
Count, J could not have got it theſe two hours—Par- 
dome moi, Monſ. Le Compte, faid II am not the 
King's jeſter but you are Yorick ? Ves. 
ous plaiſentez I anfivered, Indeed 1 did jef— 
but was not paid for it—it was n ay 
pense. 
Me have no jeſter at court, Monſ. b ſaid 
1T1—the laſt we had was in the licentious reign of 
Charles II.—ſince which time our manners have been 
fo gradually refining, that our court at preſent is ſo 
full of patriots, who wiſh for nothing but the honours 
and wealth of their country and our ladies are all ſo 
chaſte, ſo ſpotleſs, ſo good, m 
for a jeſter to make a jeſt o — 

Voila un perſiflage ! cried the Count. 


THE 
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THE PASSPORT... 
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A* S 
governors, governors and cammandants of cities, 


generals of armies, juſticiaries, and all officers of 


' 
4 


juſtice, to let Mr. Yorick, the King's jeſter, and his 


baggage, travel quietly along—I own, the triumph 


of obtaining the paſſport was not a little tarniſhed by 


the figure I cut- in it—But there is nothing unmixed 
in this world; and ſome of the graveſt of our divines 


have carried it. ſo far as to affirm, that enjoyment it- 


ſelf was attended even with a ſigh——and that the 
greateſt 1hey knew of, terminated iz a general way, in 
little better than a convulfion. 

I remember the grave and learned Bevoriſkius, in 
his commentary apon the generation from Adam, very 


naturally breaks off in the middle of a note to give an 


account to the world of a'couple of ſparrows upon the 
out-edge of his window; which had incommoded him 


all the time he wrote, Ar 7d 1 Wes; off 


from his genealogy: 
It is ſtrange! writes Bevoriſkius; | but PPP ON 


certain, for 1 have had the curioſity to mark them 
down one by one with my pen but the cotk-ſparrow, 
during the little time that I could have finiſhed the 
other half of this note, has actually interrupted me 
with the nr 1 e e 
times and an half. . 0 

4989 8 | How 
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How merciful, adds Bevoriſkius, is heaven to his 
creatures! % N 
Il. fated Yorick ! that the graveſt of thy, AY 
ſhould be able to write that to the world, which ſtains 
thy face with crimſon, to copy even in thy ſtudy, |! 
But this is: nothing Wasen be enen 22 
| Mg e en 4 1229 
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A N D how do you find the F rench ! ! 100 the Count 
| de B+», after he had given me the paſſport. f 
-": hs reader may. ſuppoſe, that, aſter ſo obliging a . 
| proof of courteſy, I could not be at a loſs to ſay fome- 
_ thing handſome to the inquiry. en 
ais paſſe, pour ela—Speak Sah gad he: 
do you find all the __ in the French which the » WP 
world: give. .us. the, honour of [IN | had foung « every 
ching, ] aid, which confirmed it--/raiment, ſaid the 

Cong Les F Fr rancois font bol To an excels, Je- 

plied 1. 

The Count wok notice "of the word exceſſe 3 * by . 
would baye it I meant more than I fajd. T defended 
myKlf a. Jong time 35 well as A con apy its. Be 

' ” _ byſifted I had a, ge that 1 would ſpeak my - 

| * 725 25 gpinion frankly. 7 2 811i-emtt Shot! 162 aan 

Re T believe, , Maul, Le Compte, Laid 1, that man has 
denten compa, as well 3s an inflrament : apd tha 
* * ſocial and other calls have occaſion hy; turns for 


IF every 8 


2 * 
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every key in him; ſo that if you begin a note too 
high or too low, there muſt be a want either in the 
upper or under part, to fill up the ſyſtem of harmony. 
The Count de B*** did not underſtand muſic, ſo 
deſired me to explain it ſome other way. A poliſhed 
nation, my dear Count, ſaid I, makes every one its 
debtor; and beſides, urbanity itſelf, like the fair ſex, 
has ſo many charms ; it goes againſt the heart to fay it 
can do ill; and yet, I believe, there is but a certain 
line of perfection, that man, take bim altogether, is 
empowered to arrive at—if he gets beyond, he rather 
exchanges qualities than gets them. I muſt not pre · 
ſume to ſay, how far this has affected the French in 
the ſubject we are ſpeaking of—but ſhould it ever by 
the caſe of the Engliſh; in the progreſs. of their refine- 
ments, to arriye at the fame poliſh which diſtinguiſhes | 
the French, if we did not loſe the polirefſe du cirur, 
courteous ones—we ſhould at leaft loſe that diſtinct 
variety and originality of character, which diſtinguiſhes 
them, not only from mak otter; ee 
world beſides. 2 | 
I had' a few! king Willidm's tillings as FR as 
glaſs in my pocket ; and foreſeeing they would be of 

uſe in the illuſtration of my hypotheſis, I had got them 
into my hand, when I had proceeded ſo farw—" . 
See, Monſ. Le Compte, faid I, riſing up, and lay- 
ing them before him upon the table by jingling and 
rubbing one againſt another for ſeventy years together . - 
in one body's pocket or another's, they are become. fo ” 
KE 2 * Bog — f much 
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much alike, Ro Py e one nating Gm 


0 another. 101 10 
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The Engliſh, like ancient medals, rad apart, 
and paſſing but few people's hands, ' preſerve the 
ſharpneſſes which the fine hand of nature has given 
them they are not ſo pleaſant to feel—but in return, 
the legend is fo viſible; / that at the firſt look you ſee 
whoſe image and ſuperſcription they bear. But the 
French, Monſ. Le Compte, added I, wiſhing to foften | 
what I had faid, have ſo many excellencies, they can 
the better ſpare this—they are a loyal, a gallant, 'a a 
generous, an ingenious, and good tempered” people as 


any under heaven—if they have a eqn are too 


ferions. 


Mon Dieu ! ed the Count, ring ont of his chair. 

Mais wous plaiſaniez, ſaid he, correcting his excla- 
mation laid my hand upon my breaſt, and with 
earneſt gravity aſſured him it was 15 11 oP 
ey 

The Count ſaid he was mortifiodbe could not ſtay 
to hear my reaſons, being engaged to uu ram moment 
to dine with the Duc de C“. 

But if it is not too far to come to Verſailles to eat 
your ſoup with me, I beg, before you leave France, I 
may have the pleaſure of knowing you retract your 


opinion —or in what manner you ſupport it. But if 


you do ſupport it, Monſ. Anglois, ſaid he, you muſt 
do it with all your powers, becauſe you have the whole 


world againſt you. I promiſed the Count I would do 


myſelf the honour of dining with him before I ſet out 


for Italy—ſo took my leave. g 
| THE. 
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THE TEMPTATION. 


| PARIS. 


— 317 1 


Wise T-alighted at the hotel; nated | 
me, a young woman with a. band- box had 

been hat moment enquiring for me; I dd not Eno, 
ſaid the porter, whether ſhe is gone a Way or no. 1 
took the key of my chamber of him, and went up 
ſtairs; and when I had got within ten ſteps of the top 
ce ene e- Nee cer e 
done 4 nen non r Ht 

1s yas the e d ee Thad walked along 
the Quai de Conti with-—Midamede R. had ſent 
ber upon ſome comimiſſions to 2 murchande der made 
within a ſtep or two of che hotel de Modene; and as 
1 had failed in waiting upon ber, Rad bid her eniſkire 
mam aptit-n Mga EE; HH 
letter addreſſed to ber. . 17 

A de fair fill-di-ebambre nh hive tad 
turned back, and went ine fer dom "wick: abe For 
moment or two whilſt -1 wrote” a card! | 

It was a fine fall evening, is ee end fb 
month of May The ginn window curtains (which 
were of the ſame colour as theſe of the bed) were 
drawn clo@—the ſun was ſetting, and reffected through 
them ſo war s tift'into the fair fille ar chabre's fe 
I thought ſhe biuſtied- the idek of it made me bluſh 
eee quite alone; — 
K 2 There 


[| 
| 
| 
| | 
! 4 
_ 
4 
: 
i | 
| 
\ 


— 
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There is a ſort of a pleaſing half-guilty bluſh, 
where the blood is more in fault than the man—it is 
ſent impetuous from the heart, and virtue flies after it 
—not to call it back, but to make the ſenſation of it 


more delicious to the nerves—it is aſſociated 
But I will not deſcribe it—I felt ſomething at fit 
within me, which was not in ſtrict uniſon with the le 

of virtue 1 had given her the night before—T' ſought . 
five minutes for a card—I knew I had not one 1 


took up a pen] laid it down again m hand* trem- 


IL Opn ag. Wane; C64. + £90% bs ity 


I know as well as any one, he is an! adverſary, 
whom if we reſiſt, he will fly from us—but 1 ſeldom 


_ reſiſt him at all; from terror, that though I may con- 
quer, I may fill get 4 hurt in the combat—ſo- 1 gige 
up the triumph for ſecurity; and ann 


to make him fly, I generally fly myſelf. „ 4 440002 

The fair fille de chambre came cloſe up io he TIT 
where I was looking for a card took: up firſt the 
pen I had caſt down, then offered to hold me the in 
ſhe offered it ſo ſweetly, I was going to accept it 
but I durſt not. I have nothing, my dear, ſaid I, to 


write upon——Write it, ſaid ſhe, amply, __ any 
ching. 


I was uſt going to cry omen I vill wrie i, fair 


girl! upon thy pe 


" IF I do, faid I, I ſhall periſh—ſo I took her by we 


hand and led her to the door, and begged ſhe would 
not forget the leſſon I had given her. She ſaid, in- 


deed ſhe would not---and as ſhe uttered: it with ſome 


. A 


hands, 


g 


- 
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hands, cloſed together, into mine——it was impoſſible = 
not to compreſs them in that ſituation. I wiſhed to let 
them go-z:and all the time I held them, I kept arguing 
within myſelf againſt it---and fill I held them on. In 
two minutes I found I had all the battle to fight over 
again---and-I felt oy legs and, every. limb about me 
tremble at the ide. 37 gu e I n 
Be e de e eee e 
the place where we were ſtanding. I had ſtill hold of 
her hands---and how it happened I can give no account, 
but I neither aſked her: nor drew her=—nor did I 
tink ROY AD ER 
down. _ ERP 
I will juſt ſhew you, ſaid the fair fille de chambre, the 
little purſe I have been making to-day to hold your 
crown. | So ſhe put her hand into her right pocket, 
which was next me, and felt for it for ſome time 
then into the left, * She had loſt it. I never bore 
expectation more quietly---it was in her right pocket 
at laſt---ſhe' pulled it out; it was of green taffetta, 
lined with a little bit of white quilted ſattin, and juſt 
big enough to hold the crown ſhe put it into my 
hand——it was pretty; and I held it ten minutes with 
the back of my hand reſting upon her lap——looking 
ſometimes at the purſe, ſometimes on one fide of it. 
A ſtitch or two had broke out in the gathers of my 
fock——the fair fille de chambre, without ſaying a 
word took out her little houſewife, threaded a ſmall 
needle, and ſewed it up. I foreſaw it would hazard 
the glory of the day; and as ſhe paſſed her hand in 
ſilence acroſs and acroſs my neck in the manceuvre, I 
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felt ar kuren fimke Which ſunoy Had wreathted about 
n ONLY 208657 ni nta ˙n⁰j,j⸗ũ2¾ 07 367 
A\ftfap 104 given way in her wulle) aht tue baelkle 
of her ſhoe was Juſt filling off —Se6, nid the t de - 
. thambre, holding up her foot- could lot for my dul 
but faſten the buckele in return, and puitiug in the ſtrap 


and lifting up the other foot with it, When Thad 
none; to fe: Bot were right—in doing le tod ſuddlenly 


ene e. 1 


* K 


"THE err e 


10 


Af vos tu 97 
ac rod rad E eg 2 

V 3 ae whoſe Aead. 
and lukewarm hearts can argue down or maſk 


your paſſions—tell me, y what [treſpaſs it is: that man 
- ſhould have them? or how his ſpirit ſtands anfwtrable | 
to the father of ſpirits, but for his conduct under them 
| p If nature has ſo woye her web of kinds, that 
ſome threads of love and deſire art entangled: with the 
| piece muſt the whole web be rent in drawing chem 
— out? Whip me ſuch ſtoies, great governo of na- 
ture! Gid 1 10 mytel— Wherever dy providence 
ſhall place me for the trial of my virtue hate ver is 
my danger — hate ver is my ſttuation iet me feel the | 
movements which riſe out of it, and which belong u 
me as a man; and if I govern them as à good ont, 1 | 
{ 
{ 


will truſt the iflues nn 
ar At d l b« 


As 


» 
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As I finiſhed my addreſs, I raiſed the fair fl de cham- 


bre up by the hand, and led her out of the room—ſhe ſtood 
by me till I locked the door and put the key in my 
pocket and then the victory being quite decifive, 
and not till then, I preſſed my lips to her cheek, and 


r ere e e led her ſafe to Ba 


of the hotel. | - 
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PARIS, 


— ill owe mens oh 


ſible to go back inſtantly to my chamber—it was 


touching a cold key with a flat third to it, upon the cloſe 
of a piece of muſic, which had called forth my affee=- 


tions; therefore, when L let go the hand of the fille de 
chambre, I remained at the gate of the hotel ſor ſome 


time, looking at every one who paſſed by, and forming 
conjectures upon them, till my attention got fixed upon 
a ſingle object which conn. all * of n 


upon him. 

It was a tall figure of a philoſophic, ſerious, aduſt 
look, which paſſed and repaſſed ſedately along the 
ſtexet, making a turn of About ſixty paces on each ſide 


of the gate of the hotel. The man was about fifty-two, 


had a ſmall cane under his arm, was dreſſed. in a dark 


drab-coloured coat, waiſtcoat and breeches, Which 
ſeemed to have ſeen ſome years ſervice—they were ſtill _ 
clean, and there was a little air of frugal prprem 


ee him. By his * off his hat, and his 
attitude 


118 A SENTIMENTAL: jovanuy: 1 
eee good many in his way, Ihe 
was aſfeing charity; ſo I got a ſous ot ty ont of my 
pocket ready to give him; as he took me in His turn he 
paſſed by me without aſking any thing, er dad go; 
ve ſteps further before he aſked charity of à little wo- 
man — I was much more hkely to have given 
of the two ——He had ſcarce done with the woman, 
when he pulled off his hat to another who was com- 
ing the ſame way. An ancient gentleman came flowly, 
and, after hint a young ſmaft dne. He let them both 
paſs, and aſked nothing: I ſtood obſerving him half an 
hour, in which time he had made a dozen turns back- 
wards and forward, and Nute r NOOR ren 
the ame plan. EE ' F 55 of 899 
There were two chings wity Maeder in bb lieh 
fer my brait to work, and to ho purpoſe: The fith 


| was, why the man ſhould only tell his ſtory to che ſex; 


and; ſecondly, what kind of ſtory it was, and what ſpe- 
cies of Ubquence it could be, which ſoftened the hearts 
ef the women, . N 01 naps to 
practiſe upon the men. 
There were two other 3 which . 
this myſtery ; the one was, he told every woman what 
he had to ſay in her ear, and in a way which had more 
the air of a ſecret than a petition; the other was, it was 
always ſucceſsful ; he never ſtopped a woman, but/ſhe 
pulled out her purſe, and nee, gave 1 * 


thing. 
I could form no ſyſtem to explain the Ma 


I had got a riddle to amuſe me for the reſt of the 
eas ſo I walked up ſtairs to my chamber. | 
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jb nts fallawed — the maſter of tho 

Hotel, ho game inta my rom to tell me I muſt pro- 
vide ladgiags elſewhere—How ſo, friend? ſaid I. He 
anſwered, I had a young woman locked up with me twy 
| hours. that evening in my. bed-chamber;” and it was 
againſt the rules of his honſe Very well, ſaid L, we 
_ will all part friends then, for the girl is no worſe 
and I am no worſe - and you will be juſt as I found. 
you—lt was enough, he ſaid, to overthrow the credit 
of his hotel. —Vaper vous, Manfieur, ſaid he, pointing to 
the foot of the bed we had been ſitting upon I gwn it 
had ſomething of che appearance of an evidence; but 
my pride not ſuffering me to enter into a detail af che 


, 


caſe, 1 exhorted him to let his ſoul ſleep in peacgy as] 5 


reſolved, to let mine do chat night, and bsc pdt ö 
charge what I owed im at breakfaſt. c 

I thould, not have minded, Manſſaut, ld ow 
had twenty girls.— It is a ſcore ware, replied I, intar- 
tupting him, Wan I ever reckoned upon Rravided, 
added he, it had been but in a morning And does 
the difference of che time of the day at Paris make a diſ- 
ference in the ſin? lt made a difference, he ſaid, in the 
ſcandal.—I hke a geod diftinſtian in: my heart; and 
cannot ſay I was intolerably out of temper with the man. 
—l own it is neceſſary re · aſſumed the maſter of the hotel, 
that a ſtranget at. Paris ſhould have che opportunities 


pre- 
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preſented to him of buying lace and filk ſtockings and 
ruffles, er tout cela—and it is nothing if a woman comꝭs 
with a band-box.—-O my conſcience; ſaid I, ſhe had 
one: but I never looked into it Then, og 
be, has bought nothing.—Not one earthly t 
plied I—Becauſe, ſaid he; I could recommend Ws 

you who will uſe ex conſcience, But I muſt ſee her this 
night, ſaid I.—He made me a low bow, and walked 
Now ſhall I triumph over. this maitre d hotel, cried I 
—and what then? Then I ſhall let him fee I know 
he is a dirty fellow. And what then What then! 
I was too near myſelf to ſay it was fer the ſake of 
others. had no good anſwer leſt there was more of 
ſpleen than principle in my Nane _ r of it 
before the execution. 

In a few minutes the Griſſet came in with her box o 
lace—TI will buy in. Re; ſaid 5 n 
N 
. The Griflet would ſhew me every thing—I neal 
to pleaſe: ſhe would not ſeem to fee it; ſhe opened her 
little magazine, laid all her laces one after another be- 
fore me—unfolded and folded them up again one by one 
with the moſt patient ſweetneſs---I might buy or not 
---ſhe would let me have every thing at my own price— | 
the poor creature ſeemed anxious to get a penny; and 
laid herſelf out to win me, and not ſo much in a manner 
| e eee pp e uu n and ca- 
reſſing. 1 


2 | e een lee ed 
much the worſe my heart relented, and I gave up my 
* ſiecond 


— 
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ſecond reſdlution as quietly as the firſt—Why ſhould 1 
chaſtiſe one for the treſpaſs of another? if thou art tribu- 
tary to this tyrant of an hoſt, thought I, hg | 
her face, ſo much harder is thy bread. 1 1 
If 1 had not had more than four Lows dort in my 
purſe, there was no ſuch thing as riſing up and ſhewing 
her the door, till T Maa eee e. on a 
pair of ruffles. | | 
| — The maſter of the hotel will Ge chs pee with 
her——no matter then I have only paid, as many 
plays eee Lg ns Pd 
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* 


THE, RIDDLE. 


1 


Warn La Fleer ens up to wait * mou 
| | ſupper, he told me how ſorry the maſter of the 
hotel was for his agtoat to mein bidding me change my 
lodgings. 2255 
A man who FED a good night's reſt will. not ke: 
down with enmity in his heart, if he can help it—So 1 
bid La Fleur tell the maſter of the hotel, that I was 
ſorry on my ſide for the occaſion I had given him; and 
you may tell him, if you will, La Fleur, added I, that 
if the young woman ſhould - WEI ing I n not ſee 
her. 
This was a ficrifice n not to him, but aue IF 
reſolved; after MI Hap . to run no more riſks, 
| L „ et 


Cx 
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br 0 eave Paris, ift s- Far. with ll e! | 
 entetediin; - FO 

Ct derager « lk; Monfeur aid La Fleer, making 
me a bow down to the ground as he ſaid it Er encore 
Menſeur, ſaid_ he, may change his ſentiments, 1 
{par hazard) he ſhould like to amuſe himſelf, I ſind no 
amuſement in it, faid1, interrupting him _ | 

Mon Dieu! faid La Fleur—and took away, 
| OREN ew wg els 
lips to fay to me, or aſk me; which he could not get off; 
I could not conceive what it was; and indeed gave my- 
{elf little trouble to find it out, as I had another riddle ſo 
much more intereſting upon my mind, which was that of 
the man's aſking charity before the door of the hotel—T 
would have given any thing to have got tothe bottom of 
it; and that, not out of curiofity—it is ſo low a princi- 
ple of enquiry, in general, I would not purchaſe the 
gratification of it with a two-ſous piece—but a ſecret, I 
thought; which ſo ſoon and fo certainly ſoftened the 
heart of every woman you came near, was a ſetret at 
leaſt equal, to the philoſopher's ſtone : had I had both 
the Indies, I would have * up one to have been 
maſter of it. ins 

1 toſſed ee hgh lang my 
brains to no manner of purpoſe; and when I awoke in 
the morning, I found my ſpirit as much troubled with 
my dream, as ever the King of Babylon had been with 
his; and I will not heſitate to affirm, it would have 
puzzled. all the wiſe men of Paris as much us thoſe of 
Chaldea, to have given its interpretation. ; 1 | 


% 


THROUGH FRANCE AND ITALY. 123 


_ 
- 


SBS! 
EOS BY 2p! IMANCHE. <\ 


„ PARTS, 


T was e when La Fleur came in in 
12 the morning, with my coffee and roll and butter, he 
Nr ee gallantly _—_— Tan 
him“ 

Lene en diese ien 

with a ſilver button and loop, and four Louis d'ors pour. 
adonifer, when we got to Paris; and the poor fellow, to . 
do him juſtice, had done wonders with it. | 

He had bought a bright, clean, 3 
a pair of breeches of the ſa me They were not a crown 
worſe, he ſaid, for the wearing! wiſhed him hanged 
knew the thing could not be done, yet I would rather 
have eee e eee 9 


This 6 «ney wich le nar ts n. 
Paris. 


He had purchaſed, moreover, adi blue Gar — 
waiſtcoat, fancifully enough embroidered—this was in- 
deed ſomething the wore for the ſervices it had done, but 
it was clean ſcoured che gold had been touched up, 
and upon the whole it was rather ſhowy than otherwiſe 
and as the blue was not violent, it ſuited with the 
coat and breeches very well: he had ſqueezed-out of the 
money, * Wehn, 
6 IL 2 inſiſted 
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| inſiſted with the Fripier, upon a gold pair of garters to 
his breeches knees—He had purchaſed muſlin ruffles, 
bien brodees, with four livres of his own money and a 
pair of white ſilk ſtockings for five more——and to top 


all, nature had given him a handſome _ without  . 


coſting him a ſons. _ 

He entered the room thus ſet off, with his bairdreſſed 
in the firſt ſhle, and with a handſome &ouguert in his 
breaſt—in a word, there was that look of feſtivity in 
every thing about him which at once put me in mind it 


9 was Sunday —and by combining both together, it in- 


ſtantly ſtruck me, that the favour he wiſhed to aſk of me 
the night before, was to ſpend the day as every body in 
Paris ſpent it, beſides, I had ſcarce made the conjecture, 
when La Fleur, with infinite humility, but with a look - 
of truſt, as if I ſhould not refuſe him, begged I would . 
grant him the an rag yOu: 1 12 VIS-a-Vis de fa 
maitreſſe. . 4 4 
No it was the very thing ctemdel wk myſelf 
vis-a-vis Madame de R. -I had retained the 
remiſe on purpoſe for it, and it would not have mortified 
my vanity to have had a ſervant ſo well dreſſed as La 
Fleur was, to have got up behind it: I never could 
have worſe fpared him. 
But we muſt fee/, not argue in 6 eee 
the fons and daughters of ſervice part with liberty, but 
not with Nature, in their contracts; they are fleſn and 
cblood, and have their little vanities and wiſhes, in the 
midſt of the houſe of bondage, as well as their -taſk- 
maſters no doubt, they have ſet their ſelf-denials at 


a — their expectations are ſq unreaſonable, 
that | 


—_— 
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that I would often diſappoint them, but that their con- 
dition puts it ſo much in my power to doit. : 

Behold ſchol2, I am ty one as me at 
once of the powers of a maſter 

—— Thou ſhalt go, La Fleur! faid I. 1 e 

——— And what miſtreſs, La Fleur, ſaid I, canſt thou 
have picked up in ſo little time at Paris ? La Fleur laid 
his hand upon his breaſt, and ſaid it was a petite demoi- 
fille at Monſieur Le Compte de B** *'s—La Fleur had 
a heart made for ſociety; and, to ſpeak the truth of him, 
let as few occaſions ſlip him as his maſter—ſo that ſome 
how or other; but how—Heaven knows—he had con- 
nected himſelf with the Jemoj/e/le upon the landing of the 
ſtair-caſe, during the time I was taken up with the-Paſſ- 
port; and as there was time enough for me to win the 
Count to my-intereſt, La Fleur had contrived to-make- 
it do to win the-maid to his———the family, it ſeems,. 
was to be at Paris that day, and he had made a party 
with her, and two or three more of the Coant's houlhold, - 
upon the bowlewards. . | 

Happy people ! ts we awd; > "LLP Wo 75 
lay down all your cares together ; and dance and ſing 
and ſport away the weights of grievance, which bow 
Wannen att My 5 
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PARIS. ee eee 


A FLEUR had left me ſomething to wo myſelf . 
| with for the day, more than T had bai rgained 4 | 
or could have entered either into his head or mine. 
le had brought the little print of butter upon à cur- 
rant leaf; and as the morning was warm, and he had a 
good ſtep to bring it, he had'begged a ſheer of waſte pa- 
per to put betwixt the currant leaf and his hand—As 
that was plate ſufficient, I bade him lay it upon the 
table as it was, and as I reſolved” to ſtay within all day, 
J ordered him to call upon the ?raiteur to beſpeale bes 
dinner, and leave me to breakfaſt by myſelf. * 
When 1 had finiſhed the butter, I threw the currant 
leaf out of the window, and was going to do the ſame 
dy the waſte paper—but ſtopping to read a line firſt, 
and that drawing me to a ſecond and third thought 
it better worth; ſo I ſhut the window, and drawing a a 
chair up to it, I ſat down to read it. ae e | 
It was in the old French of Rabelais's time, and for 
ought I know might have been wrote by him—it was. 
moreover in a Gothic letter, and that ſo faded and gone 
off by damps and length of time, it coſt me infinite 
trouble to make any thing of it—lI threw it down ; and 
then wrote a letter to Eugenus—then I took it up again, 
and embroiled my patience with it afreſh—and then to 
cure that, I wrote a letter to Eliza——Still it * 


put © 
* 


* 


. 
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of me! and the difficulty of underſtanding it increaſed 
but the defir& rr nt ron 097 © 145 31 999057 
2 4 got M dinner ; and after: L had enlightened my 
mind with a bottle of Burgundy, I at it again and 
after two or three hours poring over it, with almoſt as 
deep attention as ever Gruter or Jacob Spon did upon 
a nonſenſical inſeription, I thought 1 made ſenſe of 
it; but to make ſure of it, the beſt way, I imagined, 
was to turn it into: Engliſh, and fee hon / it would 166k 
then ſo 1 went on leiſurely, as à trifling man does, 
ſometimes writing a ſentence then taking a turn or 
two and then looking how the world went, out of tlie 
window ; ſo that it was nine o'clock at night beſbre 1 
bad done it then en eee ER 
d 918613 dad wat 1 . bella rah 22:64:02 
Adil dm ei i iu} wods 0 ntbainke 9 
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oer, as. the. notary” s wife diſputed yy point 
with the notary with too. mach heat—] MWg the 
notary, throwing daw yn the : parchment, th that there was 
another notary here only to ſet down and en all 
this © 
And what would you 88 then, Monſieur ?. aid the, 
riſing haſtily up—the notary's wife was a little fume gf 
a WOman, and the notary. thought it well,to avoid, a 
hurricane by a mild reply—l y would go, anſwered he, 


to bed——You may go to che devil, anſwered, the 
notary's wife. | 1 


By this it ſeems as if the DN CO 1 
deen a Frenchman. | 
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houſe, the other two rooms being unfurniſhed; as is 
theicuſtom at Paris, and the notary not / eng to lie in 
the ſame bed with a woman who had but that me 
ſent him pell-mell to the devil; went forth with his 
windy, and walked; out ill iat caſe towards che nu neaf. 
Of all the bridges chat ever were built, the Whele 
world who bave paſſed over the pant nerf, mult own, 
that it is the nobleſt the ſmeſt the grandeſt che 
lighteſt—the longeſi the broadeſt that ever conjoined 
eee e N ee 
globe. 

" The worſt dal which divines and the-dofiors of the 
Sorbonne can alledge againſt it, is, that if there is but 
a cap full of wind in or about Paris, it is more blaſphe- 
mouſly facre Diru u there chan in any other aperture of 
the whole city—and with reaſon good and cogent, 
 Meſfieurs: for it comes againſt you without crying 
"garde Haan, and with ſuch  unpremeditablg puffs, that 
of the few who croſs it with their hats on, not one in 
au bat hazarls eo Hes and a half, which is its 
Full worth. #1 

Tbe poor notary, juſt as he was paſling by the ſen- 
try, inſtinctively clapped his cane to the fide of it, but 
In raiſing it up, the point of his cane catched hold of 
the ſentinel's hat, hoiſted ir over the ſpikes of the bal- 
Jaſtrade clear into the Seine. 

" {it ts an ill wind, ſaid a boatman who eatched it 
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The ſentry, being a Gaſcon, reg orrrngh twirled | 
up his whiſkers, and levelled his harquebuſs. 74 

Harquebuſſes in thoſe days went off with his; 
and an old wiman's paper lanthorn at the end oſ the 
bridge happening to be blown out, ſhe had borrowed 
the ſentry's match to light it—it gave a moment's 
time for the Gaſcon's blood to run cool, and turn the 
accident better to his advantage r 7s an ill wind, 
{aid he, catching off the notary's caſtor, nn 
ing the capture with the boatſman's adage. 

The poor notary croſſed the bridge, and paſſing 
along the Rue de Dauphine into the fauxbourg St. 
Germain, lamented himſelf as he walked along i in this 
manner: 

Luckleſs man! that 1 am, ſaid the notary, to be 
the ſport of hurricanes all my days to be born to have 
the ſtorm of ill language levelled” againſt me and my 
profeſſion wherever I go—to be forced into marriage 
by the thunder of the church to a tempeſt. of a woman 
—to be driven forth out of my houſe by domeſtic 
winds, and de ſpoiled of my caſtor by pontific ones—to 
be here bare-headed in a windy night, at the merey of. 
the ebbs and flows of accidents—where am I to lay my 
head? —miſerable man! what wind in the two-and- 
thirty points of the whole compaſs can blow unto N 
as it does to the reſt of thy fellow creatures, good! 

As the notary was pling; on by « f pale, 
complaining in this fort, a voice called out to a girl, Y 
to bid her run for the next notary ; nome the notary 
being the next, and availing himſelf of his ſituation, 
walked up the paſſage to the door, and paſling through _ . 


. — * 
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* et abs ns was uſhered-into-a large. cham- 
ber diſmantled of every thing but a long military pike, 

2 bxeaſt - plate, a ruſty old ford, and bandoleer, hung 

* e in four different . __— the 
Wall. 

An eee ee eee a gen- 
tleman, and unleſs, decay of fortune taints the blood 
long with it, was a gentleman. at that time, lay ſup- 
© porting his head upon his hand in his bed; a little table 
with a taper burning was ſet cloſe beſide it, and cloſe 
by the table was placed a chair —the notary ſat him 

= down in it, and pulling out his ink-horn, and a ſheet 
or two.of paper which he had in his pocket, he placed 
| them before him, and dipping his pen in his ink, and 
leaning his breaſt over the table, he diſpoſed every 
thing to make the gentleman's laſt will and teſtament. 
Alas! Monſieur le Notaire, faid the gentleman, 
nn ee Jets, I have nothing to bequeath 
hiſtory of myſelf, which I could not die in peace unleſs 
J 1eft as a legacy to the world the profits ariſing 
out of it, I bequeath to yon for The pains of taking it 
From. me—it is a ſtory ſo uncommon, it muſt be read 
by all mankind—it will make the fortunes of your 
houſe—the notary dipped his pen into his ink-horn— 
_ Almighty Director of every event in my life! ſaid the 
old gentleman, looking up earneltly and raiſing his 
hands towards heaven—thon whoſe hand; has led me on 
nk ſuch a labyrinth of ſtrange paſſages down into 
this ſcene of deſolation, affiſt the decaying memory of _ . 

an old, infirm, and -broken-hearted man direct my 


SOT Tan 
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tongue by the ſpirit of thy eternal truth, chat this - 
ſtranger may ſet down nought N in 
hands together, eee ee eee ee 
The notary held eee d Ne pr 
taper and his eye — 12 
It is a ſtory, e Nestes kid-the gende. 
man, which will rouſe up every affection in nature it 
„ e e ee 
e eee eee 
put his pen a third time into his ink-horn—and the old 
renten uin «Nate Wane" eee hs Slug 5 
began to diftate his ſtory in theſe word 7 
e p eee ee e 
1 OO NY | 


Ll 


4. 5 «> 21 — 3 
"THE FRAGMENT, 
4ND THE BOUQUET» 


PARTS. | 


HEN La Fleur came up cloſe to the table, 

and was made to comprehend what I wanted, 
he told me there were only two other fheers of 1 
which he had wrapt round the ſtalks of a bouguer, to 
keep it together, which he had preſented to the Ae œ ꝙꝓẽ n 
Alle upom the boulevard; —— Then prithee, La Fleur, 
laid I, ſtep back to her to the Count de B***'s hotel, 5 5 


and ſee if yon can get it—There it # doubt of it, * - 
La Fleur—and . 


» Ness. 
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In a very little time the poor fellow came back quite 
out of breath, with deeper marks of diſappointment in 
his looks than could ariſe from the ſimple irfeparability 
of the fragment — Jute ciel!“ in leſs than two miputes 
© that the poor fellow had taken his laſt farewel of her 
his faithleſs miſtreſs had given his gage d ambur to one 
of the Count's footmen—the footman to a young ſemp- 
ſtreſ and the ſempſtreſs to a fidler, with my frag- 
ment at the end of it Our misfortunes were volved 
together —l gave a l La Fleur echoed it back 
Again to my r n 
How e e cried . Fleur—How . dv | 
aid I. 
I ſhould not have been 004 Monſieur, quoth 


„„ La Fleur, if ſhe had loſt it—Nor I, La Fear, ſaid I, 


had I found it. 
Whether I did or no, will be ſeen hereafter, 


＋ HE ACT OF CHARITY. 


PARIS. 


T HE man who either diſdains or fears to walk up 
a dark entry may be an excellent good man, and 
fit for an hundred things ; but he will not do to make a 
good ſentimental traveller. I count little of the many 
things I ſee paſs at broad noon- day, in large and open 
dee is ſhy, and hates to act before ſpecta - 
; but in ſuch an unobſerved corner, you ſome- 
3 ſee a ſingle ſhort ſcene of ber's worth all the 
ſentiments of a dozen French Plays compounded toge - | 


* 


| 
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ther—and yet they are abſolutely fine—and FE, 1 a 
have a more brilliant affair upon my hands than com- 
mon, as they ſuit a preacher juſt as well as a hero, - 
generally make my ſermon out of them and for the 
text "Cappadocia, Pontus and Afia, Phrygia and 
Pamphitia”—is as good as atly one in the Bible. 1 
There is a long dark pallage iſſuing out From the 
Opera Comique into a natrow ſtreet; it is trod * a 
few who humbly wait for a fiacre, * or wiſh to 
quietly on foot. wen the Opera is done. At the W's 
it, towards the theatre, tis lighted by a ſmall candle, F 
the light of which is almoſt loſt before you get | "half {way 
down, but near the door—it is more for ornamen ornament 
than uſe; you ſee it a8 4 fixed Rar of the leaſt magni», 
tude ; it burns.— but does Ig” to the world. that 
we know of. © pal} 46 
In returning along this pallge, h diſcerned, as. L 
approached within five. or fix paces of, the dogr,, two. _ 
ladies ftanding, arm in arm, with: their backs; again | 
the wall, waiting, as I imagined, fog a fac nec as thay | 
were next the door, I thought they had a prior rights: 
ſo edged myſelf up within a yard or little more oi 
them, and * Wr far) was in blacks and+ 
ſcarce ſeen. LIP 1.14: e 
The lady. next me was a tall. lean. figure of a Woman 
of about thirty- ſix; the other of the ſame. ſize and make, 
of about forty ;. there was no mark of wife or widow. 
in any one part of either of them they ſeemed to be 


wo upright veſtal Mos keen careſs SY | 
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wiſhed to have made them happy— their happineſs was 
deſtined, that night, to come from another quarter. 


feet cadence at the end of it, begged for a twelve - 
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broke in, upon by tender falatations ! I could have 


A low voice, with a good turn of expreſſion, and 


ſous piece berwixt them, for the love of heaven. I 
thought it ſingular, . that. a beggar ſhould fix the quota 
of an alms—and that the ſum ſhould be twelve times 
as much as what is uſually given in the dark. They 


both ſeemed aſtoniſhed at it as much as myſelf-—Twelve | 


ſous! ſaid one—a twelve · ſous piece Anne 
and made no reply. 


The poor man faid, . | 
| ladies * rank; and bowed down his head co-tha 
een 


Poo ſaid they e have no money. 
The beggar remained ſilent ſor a moment or two, 


and renewed his ſupplication. 


Do not, my fair young ladies, fd he, flap your 
good ears againft me—Upon my word, honeſt man, 
fd the younger, we have no change Then God bleſs 
you, ſaid the poor man, and multiply thoſe joys which 


you can give to others without change — obſerved , 


the elder ſiſter put her hand into her *pocket——1 will 
ſee, ſaid ſhe, if I have a fous—A ſous ! give twelve, 
faid the ſupplicant ; n 
be bountiful: to a poor man. 


ee Foouae: faid the younger, | 


r 


My fair charitabls T fd he, addreſſing himſelf to 
we elder— What is it N 


which 


an. > an a ai. 
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+ which make your bright eyes ſo ſweet, — ne hy 
ſhine the morning even in this dark paſſage? and What 
| was it which made the Marquis de 'Santerre and his 
brother ſay fo mach of you both as they juſt paſſed by ? 

The two ladies ſeemed much afﬀefted; and im- 
pulſively at the ſame time they both put their hands 
into their pocket, and each k ne 
piece. 

The ' conteſt between 3 ſupplicant 
was no more—it was continued betwixt themſelves, 
which of the two ſhiould give the twelve-ſous piece in 
r TOOL. 
erer and the man wen . 
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I rrro wn at him; ir . ey. 

man whoſe ſacceſs in aking charity of the women 
before the door of the hotel had fo puzzled me—and T 
found at once his ſecret, or at leaſt the baſis of it—it 
was flattery. 

Delicious eſſence 1. how 3 art thou to na- 
ture how ſtrongly are all its powers and all its weak- 
neſſes on thy ſide ! how ſweetly doſt thou mix with the _ 
blood, and help it through the molt difficult 2 
tuous paſſages to the heart! 


The poor man as he wal ot ee he 
had given it here in a larger doſe: it is certain he had 
. it into leſs form for the many ſudden 

| * 24 caſes 
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caſes he 1 to, do with in the ſtreets; but how he 
contrived to. correct, ſweeten, concentre, and qualify 
i yex not my ſpirit with the enquiry——it is 


| enough, the beggar gained two twelve- ſous pieceq— 


1 they can beſt tell the reſt, Who have en 


K 


greater matters ** it. 
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PARIS. 


W. E get forward in "the world not fo much by 
doing ſervices, as receiving them : you take a 
withering twig, and put it in the ground ; and then. 


_ you water it, becauſe you have planted it., 


Monſ. Le Compte de 35, merely becauſe he had 
done me one kindneſs in the affair of my paſſport, 
would go on and do me-another, the few days he was 
in Paris, in making me known to a few people of rank 
——and they were to preſent me to others, and fo on. 

I had got maſter of my ſecret, juſt in time to turn 


, theſe honours to ſome little account; otherwiſe, as i 
1 the (caſe, I ſhould have dined or ſupped a 
8 


le time or two round, and then by tranſlating 
French looks and attitudes into plain Engliſh, I ſhould 
preſently have ſeen, that I had got hold of the couvert* 
of ſome more entertaining gueſt ! ! and in courſe ſhould | 
have. refigned : all my places one after another, merely 
upon the princip ple that I could not keep them——As 
it was, things did not go much amils, 29 
I had the honour of being introduced to che old 


Marquis de 224 in days of yore he had fignalized x 


1 2241 #/Platey making knife, fork; and ſpoon, $i en ; 
293 : . - himſelf. | 
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himſelf by ſome fmall feats of chivalry in the Cour 
d'amour, and had dreſſed himſelf oat to the idea of 
tilts and tournaments ever fince—the Marquis de B» ** 
| wiſhed to have it thought the affair was ſomewhere elſe 
than in his brain“ He could like to take a trip to 
England,” and aſked much of the Englith ladies, Stay 
where you are, I beſeech. you, Monſ. le Marquis, ſaid 
1—Les Meſſrs. Anglois can ſcarce get a kind took 
from chem as it 1 The n 
ſupper. = 

Monſ. Pee, . b e was jalt as in- 
quiſitive about our taxes They were very confider- 
able, he heard If we knew but how to fern 
them, ſaid I, making him a low bow. 

I could never have been invited to Monſieur Pen 
concert upon any other term, ; 

I had deen miſrepreſented to Madame de Gee 8 | 
an efprit——Madame de Q#** was an pri herſelf ; ſhe - 
burnt with impatience to fee me, and hear me talk. 1 
had not taken my ſeat before I ſaw ſhe did not Gare a 
ſous whether I had any wit or no—1 was let in, to be 
convinced ſhe had I call heaven to witneſs I never 
once opened the door of my tp." 

Madame de Q#*** vowed to every extras th wth, 
« She never had a more te ne . 
«© a man in her Hife.“ 1 


There are three epochas in the aries of» Heblth hy 


woman—She is coquette—then deiſt—then Zevotes—- 
the empire during theſe is never loſt —ſhe only changes 
her ſubjects: when thirty-five years and more have 
eek ot Wee llaves of love, the re- 

N M 3 a 
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demie! it with the flaves, 1 en then . 
the flaves- of the church. 

Madame de Ves? was 8 betwiatt the two | 
fel of theſe epochas: the colour of the roſe was fading 
faſt away—ſhe .ought to have been a deiſt five years 
"before the, time I had the honour to pay my firſt viſit. 

** She placed me upon the ſame ſofa with her, for the 
_ ſake of diſputing. the point of religion more cloſely— 
Jn, ſhorts; Madame de V***__tokd me the Nn 
nothing. 

I told Madame de .V *** it might be „ 
but I was ſure it could not be her intereſt to level the 
outworks, without which I could not conceive how ſuch 
a citadel as hers, could be defended that there was 
not a more dangerous thing in the world, than for a 
beauty to be a deiſt—that it was a debt I owed my 
creed, not to conceal it from her—that I had not been 
five minutes fat upon the ſopha beſide her, but I had 
begun to form defigns—and what is it, but the ſenti- 
ments of religion, and the perſuaſion. they had excited 
in her breaſt, which could enen 
roſe up. 2s x 

We are not adamant, faid L taking hold ef ber 
hand—and there is need of all reſtraints, till age in - 
her own time ſteals in and lays. them on us buỹt 
my dear lady, faid I, kifling her hand—it is to9—too 
G V 
I declare I had the credit all over Paris of unper- 
verting Madame de V. ee. She affirmed to Mon- 
fieur D*** and the Abbe M= , that in one half hour 
I had ſaid more for revealed religion, than all their 
| | + Ki OY 8 


= 
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Encyclopedia had aid againſt it—TI was liſted directly 
5 Madame de Ves Coterie——and ſhe put off the 

the epocha of deiſm for two years. N 

I remember it was in this Coterie, in the middle of a 
diſcourſe in which I was ſhewing the neceſſity. of a Fr 
cauſe, that the young Count de Faineant took me by the 
hand to the furtheſt corner of the room, to tell me my _ 
ſolitaire was pinned too ſtrait about my neck It 
ſhould be plus bawinant, pid the Count, looking don 
* NOONE Monf. Heute to the 


wife, © 2 
And from the wiſe, Monſ. Le Count, rept, 
making him a boi eb 2 — | 


The Condit de Paineant embraced me with n more ar- 
dour than ever I was embraced by mortal man.” 3 
For chree weeks together, I was of every man's 
opinion: L met—Pardi ] ce Many. Toric a autant 
* que. ws autre] raiſonne bien, ſaid another 
Oe un bon enfant, ſaid a third.——And at this price 
could have eat and drank and been merry all the days 
of my life at Paris: but it was a diſhoneſt rei I 
grew aſhamed of it—it was the gain of a ſlave—every 
ſentiment of honour- revolted againſt it—the higher I 
got, the more I was forced on my beggerly Alen dhe | 
better the Coterie—the more children of Art;—T lan- 
guiſhed for thoſe of nature: and one night, after a moſt 
vile proſtitution of myſelf to half a dozen different 
people, I grew fick—went to bed—ordered La Fleur 
to get me horſes in the morning to ſet out for Italy. * 


-. 
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| MOVULINES. ops ou 


NEVER felt. what diſtreſs of plenty'was in in any 
one ſhape till now—to travel it through the Bour« 
bonnois, the ſweeteſt part of France—in the hey-day of 
the vintage, when Nature is pouring her abundance 
into every one's lap, and every eye is liſted up a jour-- 
ney through each ſtep of which muſic beats time to 
labour, and all her children are rejoicing. as they carry. 
in their cluſters to paſs through this with my affections 
flying out, and kindling at every group before me and 
every one of them pregnant with adventures. 5 
_ Joſt Heaven —it would fill up twenty volumes —and, 
alas! I have but a few ſmall pages ſeſt of this to crowd 
t into—and half of theſe muſt be taken up with the 
The ftory he had told of that diſodered maĩd affected 
me not a little in che reading; but when I got within the 
% neighbourhood where ſhe lived, it returned ſo ftrong 
 _ , into my mind, that I could not reſiſt an impulſe which 
=» prompted me to go half a league out of the road to the 
village where her parents dwelt to enquire after her, 
It is going, Ion, like the Knight of the Woeful 
Countenance, in queſt of melancholy adventures—but I 
know not how it is, but I am never ſo-perfedily conſci- 
ous of the exiſtence of a ſoul within me, as when I am 
entangled in them. 


The 


$f 
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The old mother came to the door her looks told me 
the ſtory before ſhe opened her mouth — She had loſt her 
huſband: he had died, ſhe ſaid, oſ anguiſh, for the loſs of 
Maria's ſenſes, about a month before ſhe had feared- 
at firſt, ſhe added, that it would have plundered her 
poor girl of what little underſtanding was leſt bat on 
the contrary, it had brought her more to herſelf—ftill 
ſhe could not reſt her poor daughter, ; ſhe ſaid; 
crying, was wandering ſomewhere ahout the toad-——:: 
Why does my pulſe beat languid as I'write this? add 
what made La Fleur, whoſe heart ſeemed only to be 
tuned to joy, to paſs the back of his hand acroſs his ey, 
as the woman ſtood. and told it ? I nnn 
poſtillion to turn back into the wad. * K 
When we had gotten within half ca | 
lines, at a little opening in the road leading to a _ 
thicket, I diſcovered poor Maria ſeated under a poplar 
—ſhe ne with ker elbow in her 77 and ber 
ran at r 
b La 
raf e eee | 
walk after him. wit 
She was dreſſed in white, otic YT 
ſcribed libs; except that her hair hung looſe, which be- 
fore was twiſted within a filk- net She had ſuperadded 
likewiſe-to her jacket, a pale green ribband which fell 
acroſs her ſhoulders to the waiſt ; at the end of which 
hung her pipe.—-Her goat had been as faithleſs as her 
lover; and ſhe had got a little dog in lieu of him, which ſhe 
had got tied by a ſtring to her girdle, As 1 looked at her 


8 dog. 
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dog, the drew him towards her with the ftring— thou 
_ * ſhalt not leave me, Sylvio,“ faid ſhe.  Tlooked in 
Maria's eyes, and faw ſhe was thinking more of her fa- 
ther than of her lover or her little goat; for as ſhe ut- 


- tered them the tears trickled down her cheeks: 


I'fat down cloſe by her, and Maria let me wipe them 
away as they fell, wich my handkerchief.— then 
ſleepedd it in my own and then in hers—and then in 
mine —und then 1 wiped hers again and as I did, I 
fek ſuch undeſcribable emotions within me, as I am ſure 


could mot be accounted for from any nnn 


matter and motion. 


I am poſitive I have e e oaks 


With ee ee ere the world ever 


T 


© « 


1 4 * 1 4. 


her if ſhe remembered a pale thin porſon of a man 
who had ſat down betwirt her and her goat about two 
years before? She ſaid, ſhe was unſettled much at that 
time, but remembered it upon two accounts chat ill as 


ſhe was, ſhe ſaw the perſon pitied her; and next, that 


her goat had ſtolen his handkerchief, and ſhe had beaten 
him 'for the theft—ſhe had waſhed it, the ſaid, in the 
brook, and kept it ever ſince in her pocket to reſtore it 


to him in caſe ſhe ſhould ever ſee him again, which, ſhe 


added, he had half promiſed her.. As ſhe told me this, 


ſhe took the handkerchief out of her pocket to let me 


203g; he tid! folded it up neatly in a couple of vine 


- <489 leaves, . 


WW HEN Maria e Lakes 


— 


THROUGE FRANCE AND ITALY. 143 
leaves, tied round with a tendril - on opening it, 1 
an S marked ip one of the corners. 


W Yd ove is in inks Ange Mini 


Rome, and walked round St. Peter's once and returned 
back—that ſhe found her way alone. acroſs. the Apen- 
nines had travelled over all Lombardy without money 


and through the flinty roads of Savoy without ſhoes— 


how ſhe had borne it—and how ſhe had got ſupported; 
ſhe could not tell—but God tempers the wwind, ſaid TT 
to the ſhorn lamb. 


Shorn indeed! and to the quick, ſaid I; and waſt 


thou in my own land, where I have a cottage, I would 
take thee to it and ſhelter thee : thou ſhouldꝰſt eat of my 


own bread; and drink of my. own cup I would be kind 


to thy Sylvio—in all thy weakneſſes and wanderings I 


would ſeek after thee and bring thee back——when the 
ſun went down I would ſay my prayers, and when I hd 


done, thou ſhould'ſt- play thy evening ſong upon thy 


pipe, nor would the incenſe of my ſacrifice be worſe-ac- 


cepted n 5 


heart. 

Nature melted within me, as L Wh pen 
ria obſerving, as I took out my handkerchief; that ic 
was ſteeped too much already to be of uſe, would needs 


go waſh it in the ſtream, And where will you dry it, 


Maria? ee e ee ae 
it will do me good. | 
And is your heart ill warm; Maria? Hd l. | 
I touched upon the ſtring on which hung all her for- 
r0ws—ſhz looked with wiſtful diſorder for ſome time in 
my face; and then, without ſaying any thing, took her 


. 
Py . - 
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pipe, and played her ſervice to the Virgin The ſtring 

I had touched ceaſed to vibrate—in a moment or two 
60» returned & to  herſel—ler her pipe CO roſe 

up. 

And erer going, „Maria? id I. gba fad, 

to Moulines—Let us go, faid I, together. Maria put 

her arm within mine, and lengthening the ſtring, to let | 
the dog k follow—in that er we entered un 1 


. 7 v4 


eprovon I hate ſalutations PIO in the | 
market-place, yet when we got into the middle of 
this, OTF Gs my laſt look and laſt farewell of 
0 8 
\ Maria, thongh not ral, was evertiiatch of the firſt 
des of fine-forms——afflition had touched her looks ff > 
with ſomething that was ſcarce earthly—ftill ſhe, was 
feminine—and ſo mitch was there about her of all that 
the heart wiſhes, or the eye looks for in woman, that 
could the traces be ever worn out of her brain, and thoſe 
of Eliza's out of mine, ſhe ſhould not only cat of my bread ill, 
and drink of my own cup, but Maria u qe in Wat do. 
ſom, and be unto me as a daughter. 4 80 
Adieu! poor luckleſs maiden [=——imbibe the oil and 
wine which the compaſſion of a ſtranger, as he journey- bo. 
eth on his way, now pours into thy wounds—the being 
who has A eee eee again cine) 


ever. ant Seen FLOMMW Ne 298 | 
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THE 20 URFONNOTS.. 


8 was "nccking from which 1 had 2 
out for myſelf ſo joyous a riot of the affections, as 
in this journey in the vintage, through. this part of 
France; but preſſing through this gate of ſorrow to it, 
my ſufferings have totally unfitted me: in every ſcene. 
of feſtivity I ſaw Maria in the back ground of the piece, 
ſiting penſive under the poplar ; and had got almoſt 
to Lyons before T was able to caſt a ſhade acroſs her 
——Doat ſenſibility ! ſource ine xhauſted of all that's 
precious in our joys, | or coſtly in our 'forrows! thou 
chaineſt thy martyr down upon his bed of ftraw—and 
it is thou who lifteſt him up to HEAVEN eternal 
fountain of our feeling !—it is here I trace thee—and 
this is thy divinity which ſtirs within me—not, that i in 
ſome ſad and ſickening moments, y foul frrinks back 
„ upon herſelf, and ftarts at deſtrudtion”—mere 
of words !—bat that I feel ſome generous joys and ge- 
nerous cares beyond myſelf—all comes from thee, great 
Sexs0RTOUM of the world! which vibrates, if a hair. 
of our heads but falls upon the ground, in the remoteſt © 
deſert of creation ,— Touched with thee, Eugenius draws 
my curtain when 1 languiſh—hears, my tale of ſymp- 
toms, and blames the weather for the diſorder of his 
nerves. Thou giveſt a portion of it ſometimes to the © 
rougheſt peaſant who traverſes the bleakeſt mountains 
he finds the lacerated lamb of anothers flock This mo- 
ment I beheld him leaning with his head againſt his 
crook, with piteous inclination looking down upon it— 
N Oh! 
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Oh! had I come one moment ſooner !——it bei to. 
death his gentle heart bleeds with it—— _ 
Peace ta thee, generous ſwain—1 ſee thou walkeſt 
off with anguiſh—but thy joys ſhall balance _it—for 


happy i is thy cottage—and happy is the ſharer. * 
Nn lambs which {port about you. 


— 


2107 
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EI SUPER. 


Aber coming looſe from the fore-ſoot of the 
thrill-horſe, at the beginning of the aſeent of 
Mount Taurira, the poſtillion diſmounted, twiſted the. 
ſhoe off, and put it in his pocket; as the aſcent was of 
five or fix miles, and that horſe our main dependance, I 
made a point of having the ſhoe. faſtened on again, as 
well as we could; but the poſtillion had thrown away 
the nails, and the hammer in the chaiſe-box, being of no. 

great uſe without them, I ſubmitted to go on. 
Hle had not mounted half a mile higher, when coming . 
to a flinty piece of a road, the poor devil loſt a ſecond 
| ſhoe, and from off his other fore-foot ; I then got out of- 
the chaiſe in good carneft ; and ſeeing, a houſe about a 
quarter of a mile to the left-hand, with a great deal to 
do, I prevailed upon the poſtillion to turn up to it. The 
look of the houſe, and of every thing about it, as we dre 
nearer, ſoon reconciled me to the. diſaſter.— It was a 
| little farm-houſe ſurrounded with about twenty acres of 
vineyard,. about as much corn—and cloſe to the houſe, 
on one ſide, was a potagerie of an acre and a half full of 
every. thing which could make plenty in 3 French pe. 
an's 


' 
+ $+% % 


o _ 


THEOUGH FAANCE AND TAI. 147 
ſant's houſe—and on the other fide was a little wood 
which furniſhed wherewithal to dreſs it. It was about 
eight in the evening when I got to the houſe—ſo I left 
the poſtillion to manage his eil e Ne 
mine, I walked directly into the houſG. 

The family conſiſted of an old grey- headed man and 
his wife, with five or fix ſons and ſons - in- law. n 
ſeyeral wives, and a joyous genealogy out of them. 

They were all fnting down together to their ll. 
ſoup; a large wheaten loaf, was in the. middle of che 
table; and a flaggon of wine at each end of it promiſed 
joy through the ſtages of the en a 
love. 

e 
ful. cordiality would have me ſit don at the table; my 


heart was ſat down the moment Lentered che.caoms ? 


I fat dommn at once Uke a fon of che family zr and to in- 
veſt myſelf in the character as ſpeedily. as ¶ could, I in- 


ſlantly borrowed the ald man's knife, and taking up the 


| loaf, cut myſelf a hearty; tuacheon; and:as L did it, Ifaw 
a teſtimony in every eye, not only of an, honeſt ;wel- _ 
come, Deen Wien 1 


not ſeemed to doubt it. | 

Was it. this ; or tell me, 1 what Alle it op 
which made this morſel ſo ſweet - and to what magic l 
owe it, that the draught I took of their flaggon was ſp 


delicious with it, that they remain upon 1 88 i 


Wen ett ii £137 6802347 | 9.07 BR U 
If the ſupper was to my ee which a 
lowed it wa much more ſo. | | a 
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THE GRACE. 


yy x ſupper was over, the old man wh a 
knock upon the table with the haft of his knife 

— to bid them prepare for the dance: the moment the 
fignal was given, the women and girls ran' altogether 
into the back apartment to tye up their ' hair—and the 
young men to the door to waſh their faces, and change 
their ſahots; and in three minutes every ſoul was ready 
upon a little eſplanade before the houſe to begin—The 


old man and his wife came out laſt, and placing me be- 


twixt them, fat down upon a ſofa of turf by the door. 
The old man had ſome fifty years ago been no mean 
performer upon the vielle—and at the age he was then 
of, touched it well enough for the purpoſe. His wife 
ſung nowand then a little to the tune—then intermitted 
—and joined her old man again, as their children and 
Lerne e | 

It was not till the middle of the ſecond dance, when, 


- . from ſome pauſes in the movement wherein they al! 
ſeemed to look up, I fancied I could diſtinguiſh an ele- 


vation of ſpirit different from that which is the cauſe or 


* - 


the effect of ſimple jollity—In a word, I thought I be- 


held Religion mixing in the dance—but as I had never 


{een her ſo engaged, I ſhould have looked upon it now, 


as one of the illuſions of an imagination which is eters 'S 


nally miſleading me, had not the old man, as foon' as 


the dance ended, ſaid; that this was their conſtant way; 


„ eee after ſupper | 
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was over, to call out his family to dance and rejoice : 
believing, he ſaid, that a chearful and contented mind 
was the beſt ſort of thanks to Heaven that an n Ulſterate | 

o. a lard prod er, a 5 = 
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rira, you run preſently down to Lyons—radiey 
then to all rapid movements ! It is a journgy of equation; 
and it fares better with ſentiments,, not to. be. in ahorry. 
with them, ſo I.contratted, with a Voiturin ta take- his | 
time with a couple of mules, and conyey me ãn my omen: 
chaiſe ſafe to Turin through gro „ "of os . t 
Poor, patient, honeſt people ſear not; Your po 
rerty, the treaſury of your ſimple virtues, will not be 
envied you by the world, nor will your vallies he invaded, 
by it Nature! in the midit of thy diforders, thou art | 
din friendly to the ſcantines thou haſt created - wich all 
thy great works about thee, Rite haſt thou n F 
either to the ſeythe or to the fiekJe—but to that liftle, * 
thou granteſt ſafety and protection! I EM, 
dwellings which ſtand ſo ſheltered, 
Let the way-worn traveller vent his omplaint 
te LA RNS TI Jour 197 $-— 20f N 
— e 
borrors of getting down—mountains impricticablewand. 
_ catarafts, which roll down ſtones from theiy 
ee der i i eee 
N32 


upon FE 
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all day at work in removing a fragment of this kind be- 
| tween St. Michael and Madane ; and by the time my 
Voiturin got to the place, it wanted full two hours of 
compleating before a paſſage could any how be gained; 
there was nothing but to wait with paticnce—it was a "LN 
wet and tempeſtuous night; ſo that by the delay, and 
that together, the Voiturin found himſelf obliged to take 
up five miles ſhort of his ſtage at a little decent kind of 
an inn by the road-ſide. | | 
"if Slit oc n ay bel amber gots 
| good fire—otdered ſupper; and was thanking Heaven 
it was no worſe, when a voĩture be wich a lady i in it 
and her ſervant maid. | 
MW, chere Whs no other bed-ebamber in the houſe, the 
hoftels, without much nicety, led them into mine, telling 
them, as ſhe uſhered them in, that there was nobody i in 
it but an Engliſh gentleman—that there were two good 
beds in it; and a Cloſet within the room which held ano- | 
cher the accent in which ſhe ſpoke of this third bed 
did not ſay much for it—however, ſhe faid, there were 
= beds, and but three people—and ſhe durft fay, 

x entleman \ would do any thing to accommodate Mat- = 
al =T teft not the lady a moment to make a copjec- 
ture Sek dd mee OPM. 

any thing in my power. . 
As this did not amount to an abſoluts 3 fs op 
beck chamber, I fill felt myſelf fo much the proprietor, 
as to have a right to do the honours s of 3 it—ſo I deſired ; 
the ad y to fit dowh—preſſed her into the warmeſtſeat— , | 


calle for more wood=—defired the hoſtels to * 


(ff. A 
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the plan of the ſupper,” and ic ren IIS YH 
beſt wine. | 

The lady eee abi Erd beck ie 
the fire, before ſhe began to turn her head back, and 
give a look at the beds; and the oftener ſhe caſt her 
eyes that way, the more they returned perplexed— 
felt for her and for myſelf, for in a few minutes, what 
by her looks, and the caſe itſelf, I found myſelf as much 
embarraſſed as it was poſſible the lady could be her- 
ſelf. ; | e Nr 29 
That the beds we were to lie in were in one and the 
ſame room, was enough ſumply by itſelf. to have excited 
all this but the poſition. of them, for they Rood pa- 
rallel, and ſo very cloſe to each other as only to allow | 
ſpace for a ſmall wicker chair betwixt them, rendered 
the affair ſtil more oppreſſive to us—they were fixed 
up moreover near the fire, and the projection of the chim- 
ney on one fide, and a large beam which croffed the 
room on the other, formed a kind of receſs for them 
that was no way favourable to the nicety of our ſenſa-" 
tions —if any thing could have added to it, it was, that 
the two beds were both of them ſo very ſmall, as t0 cbt 
us off from every idea of the lady and the inaid lying | 
together; which, in either of them, could it have been 
feaſible, my lying beſide. them, though a thing not w be 
wiſhed, yet there was nothing in it ſo terrible which the 
imagination ESE W over nee tor 
ment. c 2# e At 

As be de Ed en e it offered fictls or 00 
conſolation to, us; it was'a damp cold cloſet, with a half 
diſmantled window ſhutter, and with u window which had 
| neither 


* 


352 » „ lere JOURNEY E 
CRIT PE PIANO keep out the tempeſt 
| of the night. I did not endeavour to ſtifle my cough 
When the lady gave a peep into it; ſo it reduced the 
caſe in courſe to this alternative that the lady ſhould 
 facrifice her health to her feeling, and take up with the 
cloſet herſelf, and abandon the bed next mine to her 
' maid—or that the girl ſhould take the cloſer, c. &c, 
The lady was a Piedinonteſe of about thirty; with 2 
| glow of health in her cheeks—The maid was x Lionnois 
of twenty, and as briſk and lively a French girl as ever 
moved. There were difficulties every way, and the ob- 
ſtacle of the ſtone in the road, which brought us into the 
diſtreſs, great as it appeared, whilſt the peaſants were re- 
moving it, was but a. pebble to chat lay in our way now 
A have only to add, that it did not leſſen the weight 
which hung upon our ſpirits, that we were both too deli- 
| _ —_——— eee GE) ere 
the occaſiqn. | 

Went down to upper; eee 
nerous wine to ĩt than a little inn in Savoy could haye fur- 
niſhed, our toug ues had been tied up, till Necefffty her- 
ſelf had ſet chem at liberty. but the lady having a few 
bottles of Burgundy in her voiture, ſent gown her fille ar 
chambre for ⁊ equple of them: ſo chat by the time ſup- 
Pf erer, and we ers leſt alone, we felt ourſelves 
ſired, with a ſtrength of mind: ſufficient to talk, at 
leaſt, without, reſerve. upon our ſituation, We turn ĩt 
every way, and debated and conſidered it in all kind of 
g bghts in the courſe of a two hours negutiatioen; at the | 
end of which the articles were feutled: finally betwitt us, 
fin, for, in form and manner of in iredty of” 
9 Peace 
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peace—and I believe with as much religion and good 
faith on both ſides, as in any treaty which as yet had 


the hone SY OO RR REEAY- 
They were as follows: | 
Firſt, As the right of the bed-chamber is in Mon- 
ſieur - and he thinking the bed next to the fire to be the 
ne n N e e AE IN 
of taking up with it. | 
Granted, . ol the part of Madawns 5 with a proviſo, 


De 


That as the curtains. of that bed are of a flimſy tranſpa- 


rent cotton, and appear likewiſe too ſcanty todraw cloſe, 
that the fille de chambre, ſhall faſten up the opening, 
either by corking pins, or needle and thread, in ſuch a 
manner as ſhall be deemed a N ee 
of Monſieur. | 

2dly. It e ths ptr aadie; 85 
Monſieur ſhall nnn 
de chambre. AI 

Rejected: inaſerach bahn ü bes worte het 
chambre; he having nothing in etre 
fix ſhirts and a black filk pair of breech es.. 

The-mentioning the fitk pair of biectics tindeulilem- 
tire change of the article—for the breeches were ac- 
cepted as an equivalent for the robe de chambre, and ſo 
it was ſtipulated and agreed 1 ſhould tis 1 Wiz 
ilk breeches all night. | 

zuly. . xd Sipatneditir by thy 
lady, that after Monſieur was got to bed, andthe candle 
and fire extinguiſhed, that Monſieur ſhould uy mum 
one fin "gle word the whole night, _— 
Graded: 
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> Granted, : provided Monſieur's faying his prayers 
might not be deemed. an infraction of che treaty. = 


There was but one paint forgot in this treaty, and 

that was the manner in which the. lady and myſelf fliould 
be abliged to undreſs and get to bed there was but 
one way of doing it, and chat I leave to the reader to 
deviſe; | proteſting as 1 do it. that if it is not the moſt 
delicate in nature, it is the fault of his own imagination 
againſt which this is not my firſt; complaint. 
povelty of the ſituation, or what it was, I know not; but 

ſo it was, I could not ſhut my. eyes ; I tried this ſide 
dend hat, and turned and turned again, till a full hour 
after midaigbt; when Nature and patience both wear- 
ing out — 0 my God! (aid 1 TEE ' } 
W eu have broke the tredty, Monſieur, faid the 
lady, who had no more flept than myſelf.I begged a 
thouſand pardons—but inſiſted it was no more than an 
ejaculation— ſhe it was an entire infraction 
Ahe treaty—L main wann er 
clauſe of the third-article, . 

Ihe eee ee, | 
though. ſhe- weakened her barrier by it; for in the 
warmth of the diſpute, I could hear two or three cork- 
ing pins fall out of the curtain to the ground. 

Upon my word and honour, Madam, faid I —ſtretch- 
ing my arm out of bed, by way of aſſeveration 
- —(1 was going to have added, that I would not 
—— TR near tt 
| the word) | * 
Eine | det 


. * 
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—But the fille de chambre hearing there were words 
between .us, and fearing that hoſtilitics would enſue in 
courſe, had crept ſilently out of her cloſet, and it being 
totally dark, had ſtolen ſo cloſe to our beds, that ſhe 
had got herſelf into the narrow paſſage which ſeparated - 
them, and had advanced fo far up as to be ina line be- 
twixt her miſtreſs and we 

So that when I ſtretched out my hand, I caught hold 
the fille de chambre 
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